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PROLOGUE. 


WE. 1 you expe a Prologue to the Play, 
And you expedt it too Petition-way 3 
With Chapeau bas, beſeecbing you texcuſe, 
Adamn'd Intrigne of an unpratic'd Muſe 3 
Il you it's fortune waits upon your ſmiles, 
And: when you frown, Lord how you kill the whiles / 
Or s 1 to rally up the ſins of th' Age, 
And bring each Fop in Town upon the Stage 3 
And in one Prologue run more vices 0're, 
Then either Court or City knew before 3 
And that's a wonder which will pleaſe you too, 
But my Commi(ſion's not to pleaſe you now. 
Firſt then for you grave Dons who love noPlay 
But what is regular, wenn 11 way 3 
Who hate the Monſieur with the Farce and Droll, 
But are for things well ſaid with ſpirit and ſoul; 
'Tis you Tmean whoſe judgments will admit, 
No Interludes of fooling with your Wit 3 
Tow're here defeated, and anon will cry 
i Death ! wou'd 'twere treaſon to write Comedy. 
80! there's a party loſt 5 now for the reſt, 
Who ſwear they'd rather hear a ſinnutty jeſt 
Spoken by Nokesor Angel, then a Scene 
Of the admir'd and well-penn'd Cataline; 
Who love the Comick, Hat, the Jig and Dance, 
Things that are fitted totheir Ignorance : 
Tou too are quite undone, for here's no Farce, 
Damn mel you l cry, this Play will be mine A— 
Not ſerious, nor yet Comick,, what ir't then £ 
Th' i ed iffue of a Lukewerm brain : 
"Twas born before it's time, and ſuch a whelp, 
As all the after-lickings could not help. 
Bait it then as ye pleaſe, we'le not deſend it, 
But he that diſ-approves it, let him mend it. 
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Frederick Son to the Duke. 
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Pietro Man to Curtins. 
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| THE 
 Amorous Prince. 
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ACT. I SCENE. LT. 
The Chamber of Cloris, 
Enter Cloris dreſt in her night Attire, with Frederick 
Dreſſing bimalf 

Clo. N D will you leave me now to fears, 

A Which love; it ſelf can hardly fatisfie? 

But _—_ and that together ſure will kill me, 

If yous ſtay y long away 

Fred. My Dear, i almoſt day, and we muſt part 3 
Should hol rude eyes, 'mongſt whom thou 
Dwell'ſt, perceive us3 
'Twould prove unh both to thee and me. 

Clor. And will you, Sir, be conſtant to yqur Vows? 

Fred. AhCloris | donot queſtion what F've ſworn 3 
If thou would'ſt have it once again repeated, 
Vie do't. By allthat's good, Fle marry thee ; 
By that moſt Holy Altar, before which we kneel'd, 
When firſt I ſaw the brighteſt Saint that e're ador'dit ; 
I''e ma 'none but thee, my deareſt Cloris. 

Clor. Sir, you haveſaid to.gain a credit 
With any Maid z thoughſhehad been deceiv'd 
By ſome neſuch flatteries, as theſe before. | 
I never knew the painspf fear till now 3 | © [ Sight. 
And you mult needs forgive | mani ap 


For 


3". , 


" ((#) 


For had[ ſtill remain'd in Innocence, 


I ſbould have ſtill believ'd y 
Fred, Why doſt thcu wig: Love? 


Clor. _ doubts + but when look on —__ 
go bough my O l 0, 
Putt provide iplt y (2046 188 Dan 


'Fred. "MIke To nth rs, ( ofhope, 
Prepare thy (ſelf avainſts : Wedding day, 
Whenthou ſhalt bea little Deity on Earth. 
Clor.: I know not what it is to dwell in Courts, 
But ſure it muſt be fine, fince you axe there 3 
Yet I could wiſh you were an humble Shepherd, 
And knew no other Pallace then this Cottage; 
Where I would weave you Crowns, of Pinks and Dazies, 
And you ſhould be a Monarch every May. 
Fred. And Cloris, | could be contentto. fit 
With thee, upon ſome ſhad y Rivers bank, 
To hear thee Sing, and tell a Tale of Love. 
For thee, Alas ! I could doany thing 3 A, 
A Sheep-hook Icould prize above a Sword; 4 
An Army would quit tolead a Flock, - 
And more eſteem that, Chaplet wreath' d by,thee, 
Then the Victorious Bays : | C 
All this I could, but Dear, I havea Fakes, 
Whom for thy ſake, to make thee great and glorious, 
F would not loſe my int'reſt with., - _ 
Bur Cloris (ee, the ynkind day approaches, 
And we mult kilgagd part. | 
WP Clor. Unkindit is indeed, may it prove lo, 
To all that wiſh its preſence, 
| And paſs as ſoon away, 
| That welcome night may re-alſumeits place, - | 
| And bring you peek ly, kly back- 


Fred. With prencimpaneges Pp leexpettihat hour, - 


That ſhall conduftmeinits tothees . 
| Farewel. | 
| Clor. Farewel Sir, if een,  [.8ighr. 
| Fred, One Kils, andthen indeedl will be-gone, [Ries br 
| 01 
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(3) 
Anew blown Roſe kiſt by themorning dew, 
Has not more Natural ſweetneſs. 
Ah Cloris | can you doubt that hearr, 
To whom ſuch _— you impart ? 
Unjuſtly | 2-4 ſuſpett that prize, 
Wan by ſuch touches, and fuch eyes. 
My Faireſt, turn that Face away, 
Unleſs I could for ever ſtay ; 
Tura but but alittle whilel go. 
Clor. Sir, I muſtſee the the laft of you. | 
Fred. [dare not diſobey z/ adieu till evening. [ Exit. Fred. 
Enter Lucia, 
Clor. How now Lucia; is my Father up? 
Luc. No, note Mouſe ſtirs yet 3 I have kept a true 
Watch all this night, forI was cruelly afraid 
Leſt we ſhould have been'furpriz'd---- 
Is the Prince gone ? but why do I ask, 
That may read it in your ſad looks. 
Clor. Yes, he is gone, and with him too has taken. [ Sighs, 
Luc. What has hetaken? Te ſivear you frighten me. 
Clor. My heart Lucie. 
Luc. Your Heart, Iam glad 'tis noworſe. ' 
Clor. Why, what doſt think he ſhould havetaken ? 
Luc. Athing more hard to have been 
Recovered again. 
Clor. What thing prethee ? 
Lxc. Your Maiden-head. 
Clor. What's that? 
Lac. A thing young Gallants long extremely for, 
And when they have too, they ſay 
They care not a Dazy for thegiver. 
Clor. How comeſt thou fo wiſe Lacia? ; 
Lxc. Oh'the fine Gentleman that comes a nights 
Withthe Prince, told me ſo much, and bid me 
Be ſure never to part with itfor fine words, 
For men would lie asoftenasthey ſwore; . 
And ſo he badmerellyou too! 1 1! 6s 
\5 B 2 Luc. 
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Clo. Tothink if Princes were likecommon Men,” . 
How I ſhould be undone. 
Since have given him all I had togive 
And who that tooks on him can blame my faith. 
' Luc. Indeed he ſurpaſles Dante far 3 
e 


Luc. Why do you figh? 


But I'de forgot myſelf, you are the Princes Wife 3 - 

Heſaid you ſhould be kneel'd too, and ador'd, 

And never look'd on but on Holy days: 

That many Maids ſhould. wait upon your-call, 

Aad ſtrow fine flowers for you to tread -upon ; 

Muſick and Love ſhould daily fill your ears, 

And all your other (ſenſes ſhould beraviſhe. . 

With wonders of each kind, rent as ——— TT” 
Clor. Lucia, methinks you have learntto ſpeak fine things. 
Luc. Thave a thouſand more I've heard him ſay ; 

Oh, I could liſtena whole night to hear him talk :-. 

But hark, I hear a noiſe, the houſe is up, 

And muſt not find us here. | 
Clor. Lock up this Box of Jewels for me. - © 
Luc. Ohrare! what did theſe come tonight ? | 
Clor. Yes, yes, aWay- [ Exennt. * 


SCENE IF: AGrove. 
Enter Curtius ard Pietro. 


Cur. I wonder the Prince ſtays ſolong3 : 
I donot like theſe night-works 3 
Werel not econfidentfof Cloris vertue, 
---- Which ſball no more be tempted; . 
IT hear ſome coming, and hope” tis her-e* ©); }; 
Pietro, arethe Horſes ready? © 01 0 ont aft Ot 
| 11,0 Bxite Pithta./ © 


Piet. Yes my Lord. 


Exter Frederick. Th 
Cxrs Sir, you are weleome from Clorir: Arms | | 1/1 
Fred. With much lam gpe loole from thoſe fair! -;' ;) [1 / 


By : 


Fertersz but not from thoſe of her beautyz ' {44 0 + 
a TX 


(5): 
5 _ 7 ———_— =y Dum 7: og". 
In ſpight of all my. humoursof inconſtancy 3 
Bf ns 
So ir, et z 
So much of Nature inher heart and 
So CE ſo kind without diſguiſe : 
Such untaught ſweets in every part do move, 
As'gainſt my reaſon dorconta my love; 
Sach artleſs ſmiles look ſo unorder'd too, 
Gains morethen all the charnis of Courts eartdo 3 
From head tofoot a ſpotleſs Statue ſeems, 
As Art, not Nature, had compos'd her limbs 3 
So white, and ſo unblemiſhe, vh Cartier ! | 
I'me raviſht beyond ſenſe when I but think'on't 3 
How much more maſt my ſurpriſe be; 
When I behold theſe wonders. - _ 

Cur. And have you feenher, Sir, in-all this beauty 2? 

Oh Hell1-- i 34 | [ Aide. 

Fred. £urtixs, | will not hide my Sonl from thee , 

I have ſcenall the matvels of that Maid. 

Car. My Soul learn now the Art of being diſguis'd: [ Aſide. 
-—-'Tis much my, Lord; that ene- © : 
Bred in ſuch ſimple innocence; # 

Should learn ſo ſoon ſo much of confidence -* 
Pray, Sir, what Arts and cunning do you uſe? 

Fred. Faith timeandimportanity refuſe nobody. 

Curt. Is that the way ?:had you no other aids ? 
Made youno promiſe to hex, Sir, of Marriage ? 

Fred. Oh, yes in abundance; that's your only bait, - 
And though they cannot hope we will perform it, 
Yetit ſecurestheir Honour and-my Pleaſure. 

Cur. Then, Sir; you have enjoy her? © 

Fred. Oh yes, and gather'd ſweers, , 

Would make an Anchoret neglet his vow, - + 
And think he had miſtook his way to future bliſs, 
Which only can be found in fuchembracess 
'T was hard to gain, but, Curtis, when once Vitor, - 
Oh how the joys of conquelt gid eaſlaye me | * 


Cur. 
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(6) 
Cur. But, Sir, methinks 'tis much that ſheſhould \ RR 
With only a bare promife that you/dmarryhet../ / 
Fred. Yes, there was fe but—- 
Cur. But, what Sir, yourarenot Married© * 
Fred. Faith yes, I've made a Vow; u 
And that you know woaldgo as farwinhs any behdomas. 
Cur. But ſhe it ſceaisforpor you werethe | Prince ? 
Fred. No, ſheurged thattoo, 
And left no arguments unus'd | 
Might make me ſenfible of what1 did 
But was fixt, and oyercatnethemall; - 4! £5 
Repeating (till my vowsand paſſions for her, 0117) 
Till inthe preſence of her Maidand Heaven 
We ſolemnly contratted, 
Cur. But, Sir, by your permiſſion was irwell? 
Fred. What wouldl(t thou have himdo- 
That's all on firezand dies for ar/ehjoyment 2. 
Cure But having gain'dit, do you love her {till ? 
Fred. Yes, yetextremely,  ' R 
And would be conſtant to the vows F ve made, 
Werel a man, asthou art of thyſelfs 
But with the aids of Counſels I nut chuſe, 
And what my Soul adoresI muſt refuſe. 
Cur. This paſſion, Sir, poſſeſſion will deſtroy, 
And you'l love leſs, the mor _ do'enjoy. 
Fred. That's all my] _— care; Fle oy that garne, 
And llacken by degrees e'upwort flame,” © * 
Cur. Methinks, Red 
To've check/U that fate when firſt ird 
E're you the {ligtited vitory had wort, 


begin; 


 Andapoor harmlels Virgm-quite undonez 


made herlove youtoe? .- 


And what is worſe, you've 


Fred. Faith that's the great&r” miſchief of wes 1 
I know to ſuch nice. Vertitous Soulvas thine, Ni 923 £177 * 


My juſter inclination'isa crime 

But] love pleaſures which thoucan'ſt wvepeios; 
Beyond dull gazing'onthy Miſtreſs  , 
Thelovely obje& which etiſlaves heart, 


'ha@more eterous been! 


Muſt 


Maſt yet more En PMOL! 
—__ ou on [Lava Have 1 hom 
Cur. Yes, Sir, when juſtify'd by on Divitie, | ve 1121 
Fred. Divieg;a twartant for © uy ie" 
Which being not made;/we gereHadgui een 5 - 
But now we ſpeak of Laura, 
Prethee when is't that I ſhal ſee Ae Bacuty'? 
Cur. Never [h [Afde I know not, Sir, 
Her Father (till is Ry _ denys me, * 
What ſhe and Thave lotg made ſate itn vainfor 3 
Bur, Sir, your Intereſt mightprevail with ks 
When he ſhall know I'me gag who 
He will allow my flame, and ../ -—=r775w 
He whom you favour cannot doubt ſucceſs. 
Fred. This day [ will. begin ro ſerve thee in it. 
Cur. Sir, "twill be difficult toget acce(sto her, 
Her Father is an hamerous old man, * ©! * 
And has his fits of Pride and kindneſs too. 
Fred. Well after dinner Þ willery:myipower; 
And will not _ his __ eill F ve won him. 
Cur. [hum a bars, yy 1 | 
Fred. Come let us haſt, the dxy: bnoine apace../i; | | 


Cur. Tle wait upon you Sir; 
Oh, Cloris, thou'rt undone, falſe Amorons Girle ; ſe. Fred: 


Was it for this I bred thee inobfcurity, 

Without permitting thee to know what Courts mean, h 

Leſttheir too powerful temptation” / © >> 11 

Might have betray'd thy Soul” 

Not ſuffering thee to know: thy Name: '6r- Parents, 

Thinkingawhambte life! (417 1214 

Might have ſecur'dehp Vertu 4:2 7 qulc , 

And yet I ſhould not hate-thedfor this (an, - * 

Since thou art bred in ſo muetrinwnoctnocsy || 

Thou couldſt not dream of 'mmen:- 

Oh that it were ermitteGmero bthis Prince; - 

This falſe pe Prinve 12 oa. n21m ol .mo1 1757 ; 

And yet he knows tao | 

When did I know a man of ſo much Vertuey | 2212590 1 
That 


(8) 
That tl refuſe ſo fweet and (oft a;Maid ;- 
--No he is juſt and good, only too much miſled 
By youth and flattery ; 
And one to whom my Squl is ty'd by friendſhip; 
----Yet what's a Friend, a name Fogve a Siſter 2 
Is not her Honour mine > I pang 
And ſhall not I rev thelak of it? 
It is but common Jullice. 
But firſt Tle try $i gentle means I ma 
Andlethim know has Charts is my; Sitter j- 
 Andif hethean perſeyere in, his crime,/. 
Tlelay m7 inccryſtan mg chu by, 
 Andpuai him, or withmy Hogour,dye. [ Exit. 


;SCENE IM. 
The Apartment of Antonio. 
Enter Lorenzo palling in of Iſabella, 


.Lor. Nay, nay, Iſabella, there noavoiding \p_—— 
You and I muſt cometo aparley; 
Pray what's the reaſon 
Ypu took no notice of mes. - | 
Whenl came with ſo civil anaddreſstao. | 
Iſab. Can you everthiok. to thrive in an Amour, | 
When uh wr hana CS {ir 1990! C22 
Or any that belongs to her, in 1: 
And when ſhe's a/Married waman 400. | - 
Lor. Good 1/abella, the loſer may have leayeroſpeak, 
1am ſure ithas been a plaguy dear toING.. 
Tſab. Let me (6 of wy ai, zor C 
And you ſhall miſs of qy afliltances i by 11 
 Lor. Nay, obathons me «ludles + "bt 
I vow 'tisthe (tr thing ;dithe warls, 
A manmulſlt ſo much money 94 Hhavedones - 163 eigth 
And becoutn'dr0 Signet Qramalie OG evo, if 3 $9771 


To declare his miad 13 -: ven ©) 7G 0186! I bib eofl \ 


(9) 
If a man hasa Tongue, let him exerciſe it, Iſay, 
As long as he pays for ſpeaking. 

Tab. Again with your paying fort ; I ſee you are not 
Tobereclaim'd ; farewel---- | | 

Lor. Stay good Iſabella, (tay, 
And thou ſhalt here not one word of that more, 
Though I am ſoundly urg'd to't. 

Iſab. Yes, yes, pray count them, do; 
I know youlongto be at it, 
And [am ſureyou will find you are in Arrears to us. 

Lor. Say you ſo, | am not of that opinion, but well, 
---Let meſee--- here 'tis, here 'tis--- 
---My Bill of charge for Courting Clarins. 

[ Draws ont his Table Book, and reads. 

I/ab. And here's mine for the returns that have been 
Made you 3 begin, begin. \ Pulls ont her Book. 

Lor. Item, 200 Crowns to Iſabellz for undertaking. 

Iſab. Item, | have promis'd Lorenzo toſerve him 
In his Amour with all fidelity. 

Lor. Well, I ownthat debt paid, if you keep 
Your word---- out with it then---- { He croſſes that ont. 
Item, 2000 Crowns in a Bracelet for Clarin: 

Whatſay you tothat now Iſabella ? 

Iſab. Item, The day after they were preſented, 
She ſaluted you with a ſmile at the Chappel. 

Lor. And doſt thou think it was not dearly bought - 

I/ab. No man in Florence ſhould have had it 
A Souce cheaper. : 

Lor. Say you ſo Iſabella; out with itthen. - | Croſſes it out. 
Item, 100 more to thee for preſenting them. 

Iſab. WhichlT did with fix lyes in your commendation, 
Worthten Piſtols a piece for the exaQnels of a Lie; 
Writethere indebted to me---- , rh 

Tor. Nay then thou doſ(t deſerye it : = 
Reſt due to Iabella. * | | FiFrates. 
Item, Innumerable Serenades, night-walks, affronts 
And fears; and laſtly, tothe Poers for Songs, and the like. 


Iſab. All which was recompenced in the exceſive |. 
ES 7%" 'Laughrng 
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Laughing on you that day you praunc'd anderour 
Window on Horſe-back, when you made ſuch a 


Deal of Capriol and Curvet. 


Lor. Yes, where [I ventur'd my neck to ſhew my 


Adtivity, and therefore may be well accompted 
* Among(t my loſſes. : 


Iſab. Then ſhe receiv'd your Preſents, | 
Sutter'd your Serenades, without ſending her footmen 
To break your Pate with the Fiddles. 
Lor. Indeed that was one of the belt ſigns, 
Forl have beena great ſufferer in that kind 
Upon the like occaſions 3 but doſt thou think 
In conſcience that this ſhould ſarisfie ? 
Iſab. Yes, any reaſonable man in the world for the 
Firſt month at leaſt z and yet you are ſtill up 
With your expences, as if a Lady of her quality 
Were to be gain'd without them---- 
Let me hear of your expences more, andTle---- 
Lor. Oh (ſweet 7/abell:! upon my knees, 
[ beg thou wilt take no fatal reſolution 3 
For I proteſt, as I ama man of Honour, 
And adore thy Sex, thou ſhalt only (ee, 
Not hear of my expences more 5 
And fora (mall teſtimony of it, here, take this; 
There's twenty Piſtols apon reputation. | Gives her Money- 
Iſab. Fe, Fie, 'tisnot brave, nor generous to name 
The ſum 3 you ſhould have fliditinto my coat, 
Without ſaying what you had done. 
Lor. WhatTtignifies thatmun, as long as 'tiscurrant, 
And you have it (ure. 
Iſab. Well, leave the management of your Affairs to me, 
— What ſhall we do? here's Alberto. I 
Exter: Alberto... 
. Lor,, Wel, who canhelpit; I cannot walk igvifible. 
Alb. Lorenzo, what making Love to 1ſabella ? 
Lor. She'l ſerve, my Lord, for want of a beger. 
1ſub. That's but a courſe Comp Feve "44D OP REIPY 
Lor. 'Twill ſerve to diſguiſea tryth however.” * [ Afde - w_ 
ait 


(ar) 
Faith I'letell you, Sir, *twas ſuch another Damſel [Ex. 1/ab, 
As this, that ſav'd me 500pound once upon a time; 
And[havelov'dthe whole Tribe of Waitiog-women 
The better ever fince. 
Alb. You have reaſon, how was it ? 
Lor. Why look you Sir? 
I had made love a long timetoa Lady, 
But ſhe ſhall be nameleſs, 
Since ſhe was of a quality not to be gain'd under 
The aforeſaid ſum; well, I brought ie, 
Came powder'd and perfum'd, and high in expeQation. 
Alb. Well Sir. 
Lor. And ſhe had a very prety wench, who was to 
Condudt me, and in the dark too 
And on my conſcience, I e'ne fell aboard of her, 
And was as well accommodated for my five, 
As five hundred pounds, and ſo return'd. 
Alb. A great defeatto the Lady thewhile a my word. 
Lor. I, ſhe ſmelt the Plot, and made a vow to 
The 1talian mode for the future ; 
And be ſerv'd in affairs of that kind, by none, 
But an old Woman. 
Alb. 'Twas wittily reſolv'd” 
Lor. Are you for the preſence this morning ? 
Alb. No, I have buſineſs here with Antonio. 
Lor. Your Servantmy Lord— Exit. Lorenz1. 
Alb. Idonotlike this fellows being here, 
The moſt notorious Pimp, and Raſcal in Italy ; 
'Tis a vile ſhame that ſuch as he ſhould live, 
Who have the form and ſenſe of man about them, 


Andin their ation Beaſt, 
And that hethrives by too: Eater 1ſabelli. 
—Iſabells, is Antonio —_— 

Iſab. Heis, pleaſe your Lordſhipto walk in. 


Alb. You may tell him I wait here— | 
—Forl would avoid all opportunity of ſeeing Clarive, ([ Aſide. 


1ſab. My Lord, you need not ſtand upon Ceremonies. 
[ Ex. Alberto. 


C 2 : Enter 
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Frtey Clatina and Iſmena; dreſt like one another in every thing, 
L anghing and beholding one another. | 


—Dreſt already !” now on my conſcience. 

I know not whichis which; 

Pray God Antonio be notmiltaker atnight, 
ForTlebe ſworn am by I 

Iſm. Doſt think I may pals thus for Cliring-? 

Iſab. Madam, you are the ſame to a hair, 
Wood Imightnever ſtir, 

Iſ T can doany thing but wonder. 

Clar. But hark 1/abella; if thou ſhoutd'ſt have 
Heard amiſs, and that thy information ſhould not be good, 
Thon haſt defeated us of a deſign, 

Wherein we promiſe ourſelves no little pleaſure, 

Tſe. Yes vow, all the Jeſt is loſtif it be ſo. 


% 


1/ab. Tdoubt 'twill be a true Jeſt on your fide. [ Aſrde. 


—1 warrant you, Madam, my Intelligence is good ; 
- And to aſſure you of what TI haveſaid, 
Fdare ctr ere] 0 you ſhall hear the ſame over again; 
For juſt now Alberto is come to viſit my Lord, 
Whol am ſure will entertain him with no other (tories, 
But thoſe ofhis jealowfie, - 
And to perſwade him to Court you. 
Clar. *Tis ſtrange, ſince he ſet him that task ſolong ago, 
Hewould not begin before. 
Iſm; Nay, pray God he begin now $ 
Siſter; he has hithertotook me for thee, 
And ſometimes his eyes give me hope of a ſecret 
Fire within, but 'twill not out 3; 
AndI am ſotmpatient till he declares-himſelf, . 
That if he do not do it ſoon, 
I ſhall e'ne tell him whoT am; : 
For perhaps, the Wife takes off the appetite -- | 
'Which would ſharpen upon knowledge of the Virgin. - 
Clar. What then, you'l have allthe ſport to your ſelf; 
—Bur, 1/m:ena, remember my little revenge on Antonio 


Muſt” 
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Muſt accompany your love to Alberto, [ Alder 
Iſab. But why this reſemblance ? 
For, Madam, fince he never ſaw you, 
Andrtakes 1/zena to be you 3 
Might you not ſtill paſs fo, without this likeneſs ? 
Clar. Didſt thou not ſay, Antorio left the Court 
And City, on purpoſe to give Alberto the more freedom 
To Court me : 
— Whilſt he was away, I needed but retire, 
And 1ſmena appear, and 'twould ſufficee 3 
But now he is return'd, 
He may chance to ſee them together, ex paſſart, or (©, 
And this dreſs will abuſe him as well as Alberto, 
For without that, this Plot of ours ſignifies little. 
Iſm. Ayetruly for my part, I havenootherdeſign' 
Then doing my Siſter a ſervice. 
Iſab. The Plotis very likely to thrive I ſee, 
Since you are {0 ar diſſembling. 
Iſm. Fie Iſabella, what an ill opinion you have of me? 
—Burt Siſter, 'tis much Alberto being fo intimate 
With Artorio, ſhould never ſee you all this whole * 
S1x months of your being Married. 
Clar. Had you been bred any where, 
But in a Monaſtery, you would have known, * 
'Tis not the cuſtom here for men toexpole their 
Wives to the view of any. 
Iſab. I hear them coming, let's away, 
Andpray liſten tothetruthsI have already told you. [ Exennt. 


SCENE. IV. 
Enter Antonio «2d Alberto. | 


| [Clarins and Iſmene liſten: 
Alb. Once more Antonio; welcom back to Court. 
Ant. Oh my dear friend, I long'd for thy embraces : 
—How goes the Gamel left with thee to play ? 
Wharſays my Wife; my beautiful Clarina? 
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Alb. Clurina— 
Ant. Yes Clarina; haye you not ſcen heryet ? 
I left the Court on purpoſe, for'twas not handſome 
For me to introduce you 3 
Leſt ſhe had lookt upon't as ſome deſign. 
Alb. Seen her--»- 
Ant. And I conjur'd her too, to give you freedoms 
Even equal to Antonio; 
As far as [ durſt preſs with modeſty, 
And withpretence of Frieadſhip; 
And have you not attempted her ? 
Alb. Yes--- but 'is1n vain. 
Ant. Oh Villanious difſembler. [Aſede. 
Alb. She's cruel, ſtrangely cruel, 
And I'me reſoly'd togive the Courtſhip o're. 
Ant. Sure friend, thou haſtnot us'd thy wonted power. 
Alb. Yes, all that I know I'me maſter of, Ius'd. 
Ant. But did(t thou _ home ? did ſhe not ſee, 
Thy words and ations did not well agree ? 
 Canſt thou diſſemble well? did{tcry and melt, 
Asif the pain you but expreſt, you felt? 
Didſt kneel, and ſwear, and urge thy quality, 
 Heightning it too with ſome diſgrace on me ? 
And didft thou too aſlail her feeble fide? 
For the beſt bait ts woman is her Pride ; 
Which ſome miſ-call her Guard : 
Didſt thou preſent her with theſet of Jewels ? 
, For Women naturally are moreinclin' 
To Avarice, then Men : 
Pray tell me Friend, 
—ViJe woman did ſhe take them— . 
Alb. I never ask'd her that. 
Clar. Poor Antonio how I pity him. | [ Aſide. 
Amt. No! ; 
Alb. No, I've done enough to fatisfie thy jealouſie ; 
Here take your ſet of mn back again 3 [ Gives 4 Box. 
Upon my life Clarins is all chaſtity. 
__ 4nt. I werethchappieſt manon Earth, were this but true; 
| But 
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But what are ſingle Courtſhips--- give her theſe 
Which will affiſt Gangs to win her heart 3 
And that once got, the ſoon will follow 3 
There's far more women won by Gold then induſtry: 
Try that my dear Alberto, 
And ſavethy eyes the trouble of deſembling. ; 
Alb. Contentthee here, and do not tempt thy fate, 
I have regard untothy Honour Friend, 
And ſhould ſhe yield, as women are no gods, 
Where were thy future Joys; 
What is't could make thee (i , or reſtore 
That true contentment which how had'ſt before ? 
Alas thou tempr'(t me too, for I am frail, 
And love above my friendſhip may prevail. 
Ant. This will not do; 
No, as thou art my Friend, and lov'ſt my Honour, 
Purſue Clarins further; 
Rally a freſh, and charge her with this Preſent, 
Diſturb her every night with Serenades 3 
Make Love-Songs to her, and then Sing them too 3 
Thou haſta voice enough alone to conquer. 
Alb. Fool Antonio. [ Afede. ' 
Ant. Come wilt thou undertake it once agaio ? 
Alb. I would not. 
Ant. lam reſolv'd to get thistryal made, 
Andif thou w_ refuſe = Amity, FPyOY 
['letry a Friend more wilhing, though leſs fairhful, 
Withhee my Wife and —_ too are lale 5 
For ſhould ſhe. yield, and Iby that were loſt, 
'Twere yet ſome 
That none but thou wer't witaels to't. 
Alb. Well, if it muſt he:dogre, I'de rather do't, 
Then you ſhould be expesd.teth' {rorg of others. 
-\#t. Spoke like my noble Fried 3 - -. 
Came dine wittrher ro day; for I mult leave you, 
And give you all the opportunity 
A real Lover wiſhes with a MiGres - -/ MX 
[ 1/amr. So we have heardenough.] © Ex. Clar, ardIſm. 
[ Art. Ohwere Clarina chaſte, as on my Soul I 
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| I cannot doubt, more then-that I believe 
| All woman kind may beſeduc'd from Vertue 3 
| I were the man of all the world moſt bleſt, 
| In ſuch a Wife, and ſucha Friend as thou. 
| Alb. But what if I prevail Antonio? | 
Ant. Then Ile renounce my faith in woman kind, 
Andplace my fatisfattion in thy Amity. 
—But ſee ſhe comes, Fle leave you to your task, 
Enter [(mena axd Ifabella. 
Iſm. Antonio not yet gone— 
This muſt ſecure me. Pulls down her Veil. 
Ant. Clurina, why thus clouded ? 
1ſab. I ſee he has moſt happily miſtaken. 
Iſm. I was going, Sir, to viſit Laura— 
Ant. You muſt not go, I've buſineſs to the Duke, 
- And you muſt entertain my Friend till my return; 
Itis a freedom not uſual here amongſt Ladies, 
But I will have it ſo; 
Whom [ eſteem I'le have you doſo to. 
1ſm. Sir, | am all obedience. | 
[ Exit Antonio, She pulls off ber Veil; Albert. ſalutes her 
"with ſeeming-lowneſ?. 
| Alb. Oh how my Soul's divided, 
| Between my Adoration and my Amity! + 
Friendſhip, thou ſacred band, hold faſt thy iatereſt, 
For yonder Beauty has a ſubtle power, 
And can undo that knot, which other Arts 
Could ne're invent a way for. 
Enter Amtonio and liſtens at the door. 
Ant. Te ſee a little how he behaves himfelE. [ Aſide. 
Alb. But ſhe's Antonio's wifes my friend Antonio, |[ Aſide. 
A youth that made an intereſtin my Soul, | 
When [had language ſcarce toexpteſsmy ſenſe of it. 
Ant. Death, he ſpeaks not to her. | | Afde. 
Alb. So grew we up to-man, and ſtill morefixt; Fete 
And (hall a gawdy beauty, 04 | 
A thing, which t'other day, 1never ſaw, 
Depriyemy keart of thatkind heat, - '- 


[Aſide 
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And place a new and unknown fire within 3 
Clarins, 'tis unjuſt. 


Iſa. Sir, did you ſpeak to me. 

Alb. Thavebetray'd my ſelf--- 

Madam, I was ſaying how unjuſt it was 

Antonio(hould leave me alone witha Lady, .. 

Being certainly the worſt to entertain them in the world. 
Ant. His face aſſures me he ſpeaks of no love to her now. 
Iſez. Alas, he ſpeaks not to me, \ [ Afide. 

Sure Iſabella was miſtaken, 

Who told me that he lov'd me ; 

---- Alberto, if thou art oblig'd to me, [_ Afde. 

For whatl have not yetobſerv'd inthee : 

Oh donot ſay my heart was eaſily won, 

But blame your eyes, whoſe forces none can ſhun. 

Ant. Not a word, what can he mean by this ? 
Im. Sir, will youpleaſe to fit a while ? 
Iſab. Madam, the inner chamberis much better, 

For there he may repoſe upon the Cuſhions till my 

Lords return ; I ſce he isnot well--. 


—Andyou are both ſick of one diſeaſe. * [ Alide. 
Alb. I thank you, here's more air, 
—And that I need, for am all on fire, [ Aſde. 


Andevery look adds fuel to my flame. 

—[ muſtavoid thoſe eyes, whole light miſguides me: 
— Madam, I have ſome buſineſs calls me hence, 

And cannot wait my friends retura. 

Iſm. Antonio, Sir, will think 'tis my _ 
That drove you hence pray (tay a little Jonger. 

Alb. You ſhall command me, if you can diſpence 
With ſo dull company. 

Iſab. I can with any thing Antonio loves. 

Alb. Madam, it is a Vertue that becomes you 3 
For though your Husband ſhould not merit this, 
Your goodneſs is notleſs tobe admir'd ; 

But he's a mano truely worth your kindneſs, 
That'twere a ſin to doubt, 
Your paſſion for him were not juſtly paid, 


ſm. 
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Iſmr. Sir, | believe you, andThope he thinks 

That my opinion of him equals yours; - 
'Tisplainhe loves me not, [ Afde. 
Perhaps, his Vertue, ng me Clarina, ] 
May hide the real paſſion of his Soul. 
Oh Love, what dangerous paths thou mak'ſt us tread ! 

Ant. Cold, cold as Devotion, oh inhumanefriend(hip ! 

Alb. 'What ſhall I do next ? I muſt either be rude, 
And fay _— or ſpeak of Love to her ; 
And then my Friend thou'rt loſt ſhould I prevail, 
And I'me undone ſhould ſhe not hear my tale, 
Which for the world I would not have her hear 3 
And yet I fear my eyes too much declare, 

Tſe. Since he's in ſo ill an humour, let'sleave him, 
I'me ſatisfy*d now that thou wer't miſtaken. 

[ Ex. Iſtnena and Iſabella wnſcer. 

Alb. But they ſhall gaze no more on hers, 
Nor ſtray beyond the limits of a juſt ſalute. 
—Lwill my Honour to my Love prefer, 
And my Antonio (hall out-Rival her. [ Looks about and miſſes thene. 
---- Ah, am Tleftalone !--- how frail is man ; 
That which laſt moment I reſolv'd upon, 
I find my heart already diſapprove, 
And grieve her loſs 3 canthis be ought but love? 
My Soul's diſſatisfy'd now ſhe is gone, 
And yet but now I wiſh't to be alone ; 
—[nform me Love who ſhares the better part, 
Friendſhip, or thee, in my divided heart. [Offers to go, 

Enter Antonio and ſtays him. - 

Ant. Whether in ſuch haſte? 
Thou look'ſt e'ne as ſad as a Lover repullt, 
[ fear that fate's, not thine. 

Alb. Now for a lye to ſatisfie him. [ Aſide. 
Prethee diſcharge me of this toyl of diſſembling, 
Of whichI grow as weary, as ſhe's of hearing it. 
Ant. Indeed. 
T4 Sure thou haſte a deſigntomake her hate me. 

» Doyou think ſo in earneſt, why was ſhe angry ? 


Alb. 


—_— 


(39) 
Alb. Oh! hadſtthouſcen her pretty bluſhing ſcorn 
Which ſhe would fain havehid, -- 
Thou wouldft have pitied what I made her ſuffer. 
Ant. Istpoſlible ! 
And didftprefent her with the Box of Jewels? 
Alb. Yes. 
Ant. And kneel, andcry, and ſwear, and. 
Alb. All, all. 
Ant. I hardly gave thee time for ſo much Courtſhip, 
— But you are ſure ſhe was difpleaſed with it ? 
Alb. Extremely. 
Ant. Enough Alberto 3 adieu to thee and friendihip. 
Alb. What mean you ? 
Ant. Ask your own guilt, it will inform thee belt. 
Alb. Thou canſt not think Carine has abus'd thee. 
Ant. I do not think ſhe has, nor have you try'd her ; 
In that you havenot only diſoblig'd me, 
But now you would impoſe upon my weakneſs ; 
—Did1 not ſee how unconcern'd you were, 
And hardly paying her a due refpe&t 
And when ſhe even invitedthee to ſpeak, * - 
Moſt rudely thou wer't ſilent. - 
Alb. Be calm Antonio, I confeſs my error. 
And hatethat vertue taught me to deceave thee 3 
----Here take my hand, — 
Ile ſerve thee in goodearnelt. 
Ant. And now I do believe thee, 
Go= thou ſhalt loſe no time, I muſt away, 
My Soul's in torment, tell I am confirm'd 
of my Clarina's Vertue 3 
I dobelieve thou haſt a ſhame, 
For what thou'ſt ſaid and done tome thy friend ; 
For could I doubt thy love: oh how ridiculous 
This act of mine would ſeem | 
But 'tis to thee, as tomy Soul I come, 
Diſputing every petty crime and doubt. 
Alb. Antonio, if there need an Oath between us. 
Ant, No, I credit thee 3 goin, | | 
—_ D 2 And 
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And prethee dreſs thy eyesin alltheir Charms, 
For this uncertainty di me more, 
Thenif I knew Clarina werea—Whore— [| Extxnt ſeverally. 


” 


ACT. I: SCENE. L. 
The Apartment of Frederick. 
Enter Frederick with a Letter, and Galliard. 


Fred. NJ Ort allow me toſpeak to her, ſay ye, 'tis ſtrange ;- - 
'N Did'ſtſay it was the Prince that ſent thee ? 
Ser. My Lord, I did, but he ſays, he cares not for 
A thouſand Princes. | 
Fred. I am reſfolv'd Twilf fee this woman ; - 
—_Harkey, go back again and ſay— F Whiſpers. 
Enter Lorenzo Drunk. 
Lor. Hah the Prince—he muſt not ſee me 
Inthis pickle 3 for I would not loſe my reputation 
Of Wenching, for this of Drirkking 
And I am ſure I cannot be excellent at both; 
They are inconſiſtent, 
Ser. [ ſhall my Lord. | [ Ex: Galliarth 
Lor. Your Highneſs humble ſervant. © ©- 
Fred. Ha, ha, what- Lorenzo in deboach. 
Lor. Now my tongue will betray me 3 
—Faith, my Lord, I have took fix, but am come briskly off y- 
By this hand, my Lord, I amrcock'over five; 
Stout Rogues tov, I can tell you, art this ſport. 
Fred. 1 did notthink thorhadfthad that Vertue.' 
Lor. Tle tell you, Sir, *tis neceſſary thoſeof my 
Office and quality, ſhould have more Vertues 
Then oneto recommend them ; 
But to tell you truth, for now I am-moſt apt for that, ... 
I was.drunk in meet malice to day. 314 © 
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Fred. Malice, againft whoi prethee. . 
Lor. Os why, Sir, the humorous old fellow . 
e 


My Father, he will not hear reaſon from me when I am ſober. 

Fred. Why, what's the matter between you? 

Lor. My Lord, you know Cxrtixs is an honeſt fellow, 

a—_— ustoo 3 od TIE 
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He loves her, and ſhe like him? z , 

And becauſe this teſty old Blade has done himſelf, 

Do you think'F can bring himto conſider ? 

Nonot for my life he wont conſider Sir 3 

And now am got drunk to ſee how that will edifie hint. 

Fred. How ! is Laxra the Miſtriſsof Curtis your fiſter ? 

Lor. Yes marry isſhe Sir, atleaſt by the Morhers fide 3 
And to tell you truth; 

We are too good natur'd tobelieve * 
Salvator our Father. | 

Fred. 'Thy Siſter and Daughter to 8 alvator ? 

Fred. So (aid myMother, but ſhe was handſom, L 
And on my conſcience liv'd, e'en in ſuch another 
Debaucht world as 'tis now 3 let them ſay 
What they will of their Primitive vertue. 

Fred. May not1 ſee this Siſter of tHine Lorerzo ? 

Lor. Yesby Yemes (hall your Sir, 

And ſhe were my Mother- 

Fred. But art ſure thy Father will permit us? 

Lor. My Father permit us 
He may do what he will when am ſober, 

But being thus fortity'd with potent Wine,” - 
He mult yield obedience'to my will ; 

Why my Lord;Ttetell you 4 

Vlemake him ask me bleſſmg when1'am in this 
Almighty power. - | 

Fred. Andis thy Siſter Tovery fine ? | 

Lor. FTheGirl is well, and if ſhe were not my Siſter, - 
I would give you a more certain proof of my 
Opinion of her ; | 
She has excellent good Hair, fine Teeth, F 
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And good bands, and the. tur'd F 93ilk 
— come, Sir, [' Hey tech 19. """*o 
And then Ile leave you 


Forl have a ſmall; { op of Love bes” 
Fred. This-is a freedom that ſutes not: with the 


Humour of an Jtaliar. 


Lor., No faith, my Lord, [ believe my Mother play 'd 
Foul play with ſome Engliſh man; 
I am ſo willingtodo you a good ood office to my Sifter, 
And if by her humour you become of that opinion too, 
I ſhall hope torender my ſelf pore aeoeptaple 
Toyou by that Franchiſe, | 
Enter Galliard, whiſperc. 
Fred. Thou knoweſt my grateful temper, 
— Nomatter; here carr 24 this Tp. to Cloris, 
And make ſome excuſe for my not coming this eyening. 
[ Gives him a Letter, and goes out with Lorenz 
Ser. So, poor Laſs, 'tisa hundred to one if ſhe be not 
Lay'dby now, and Lew mult ſucceed her: 
Well, even Frederick, I ſee, is but a man, 
But his youth and qualt ty will excuſe him; 
And ewill be called gallantry, in him, 


When in one of us, th ]] nature and inconſtancy. 


SCENE 1L. 
Enter Iſmena and [@bella. 


=» ſab. Nay, Madam, 'tisin vain todeny it, 
ou think [ have liv'dtotheſe years, 
Doy cannot interpret Croſs Arms, imperfeft replies, 


| Your ſudden wee ſighing, - 
Your melancholy am gt and making Verſes too ? 
And yet I muſt not ſay that this is Love. 
1ſm. Art thou ſo-notablea Judge of jt? 
1/ab. I ſhould be, or Tama very dull Schollar, 
For I have loſtthe fooliſh | boy as many Darts, | 


As any Woman of my age in Florence. 


ſw. 
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iſm. Thou haſt pay'ddearfor thy: knowledge then. 
En No, the hurts onedid,” - 0g 
The other ſtill made good with-very little 
Pain on either ſide. 
Iſs. I muſt confeſs, Tthink itis not ſo hard to get 
Wounds, as 'tis to get them cur'd apain.” | 
Iſab. 1 am not of your opinion, Srotiedne that 
ua that had not Fakes to Cure, / 
As vel —_— - | 
Iſm. Sincethou'rt a Ju Cof men, 
Pre tell mehow rdrny '(t Albers, 
wh [knew 'twould come tothis— [ Aſide 
we 4 well Madam. 
. No more then ſo. ' 
tak Yes wondrous well, fince I am ſure he loves you, 
that indeed raiſes a mans value. 
Iſm. Thou art deceiy'd; i do notthink he Lovesme. - 
Iſzb. Madam, you cannot but ſee a thouſand marks on't. 
Iſmz. Thou haſt more $kill chenl ; 
But prethee why does he not tell me fo himſelf. 
I/ab. Oh Madam ! whilſthe takes you for Clarina, 
'T would ſhow his dif-reſpe& to tell his Love; 
But when he knows is the objett, 
He'letire you with the wiſhe for can, 
Iſar. Ah, thou art a pleaſing flatterer. 
Enter Page. 
Page. Madam, Alberto is without. 


Ife. Tell him I'me indifpos'd,” and cannot ſee him now. 


Iſab. Nay, good Madam, ſee himnow by all means, 
For Iam ſure myLord Attowio is abſent on purpoſe 3 
— Þid him come in Boy. . Ex. Page. 

Emter Alberto. - 

Iſm. Antonio, Sir, is not return'd. 

Alb. Madam, this viſit was (not meant to hitn, 
But by a cauſe more '[ am brought, 
Such as my paſſion, not my ipeaught; 
A paſlion which my ſighs have only ſhewn, 
And now beg leave my baſhful tongue-may own 


The 
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The knowledge, Madam, willnot much ſarpriſc 
Which you have gain'd already from mine 
My timerous heart that way my tc ſpare, 
And tells you of the flames you've kindled there : 
 'Tis long I've ſuffer'd under thiscodſtraine;!'-"- 
Havealways ſuffer'd, but ne're made complaint 5 
And now againſt my will [muſt reveal, - 21107 - 7 
W hat Love, and my reſpe&, would fain conceal. 
Iſa. What mean you Sir ? what have. youſeen in me, 
That ſhould encourage.thistemerity 2 - + 0. 17) 
Alb. A world of Beauties, atid a world-af Charms, 
And vernenny and frown begets new harms; 
| In vainlI (trove my _ to ſubdue, 
Which ſtill increas'd themore[ look't an yau'; 
Nor will my heart permit metoretire,- - 
| But makes my eyes the convoys to my fire, 
And not _ glance yy wa 1s caſt away. = " | 
Iſo. h.my Lord, have you nought elſe to fay ? [ $awHes. 
Thi Plots beteay's, and canno ſurther go 3 - Pi 
The Stratagem's diſcaver'd to the Foe 3 
I find Artonio has mare lovethen wit, 
And F'le endeavourtoo to metritit, | 
Alb. What you have ſaid, Ido-confels isrrue , 
Antonio beg'd I would make love toyous 
But, Madam, whilſt my heart was unconfin'd, 
A thouſand ways the treachery declin'd ; 
But now Clarina, by my life I (wear,; -; + ':. 1 
| It is my awn concern that brings me-here: _ (1: - 
| . _Hadhe been juftto you, T ha __ CON 
The flame your eyes have kindled in my breaſt; 
| But his (uſpition rais'd my paſſion more, . | + 
And his injuſtice taught me adore}' \ | 
\ But 'tis a paſſion which you may allow, - 1 7 
| .Since its effeQts ſhall never injure you. 77 1 1 ft nhl / 
| Iſm. You have oblig'd me, Sir; by your confeflion, - - 
| And [I ſhall ownit too at ſuch a rate, 
As both becomes my duty to Antonio, 
And my reſpet toyou 3 but muſt beg 


You'l 
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Yau'l never name your paſſion tame more z 
That guilty language, Sir, I muſt gat hear, | 
—And yet your lilence killeme, [ Alide. 
[1ſab.: Very well diiſembled. | Afde. 
Alb. I can obey you, Madam, thongh I cannot live, f 
Whilſt you command melilence 5 
For 'tisaflatne that daresnat look abroad 
Toleek for pity from anothers eyes. 
1/7, How he moves me 3 if this werereal now, | Aſide. 
Or that he knew to whom he made this Courtſhip— I 
Alb. Oh do not turn away as if di{pleas'd, 
Tſar. No more, you've diſcompos'd my thoughts 
Begon and never let meſee thy face again. - 
Alb. Madam, I go, and will no more offend you, 
--»eBut I will look.my-laſt—farewel. [ Offers to go. 
Iſab. Pray, Madam, call him back, ke may be deſperate, 
-— My Lordreturn— 
1ſm. Alberto, tell me what you'd have me do. 
Alb. Ah Madam, do nat put meto my choice, 
For Lovers are unreaſonab!-, 
If I might name it, I would have you love me, 
Iſm. Loveyou, and what would be the end of that 
Alb. I cannot tell, but wiſh you wereinclin'd 
To make atryal, Madam 3 
I havenothought or wiſh beyond that bleſtiag, 
And that once gain'd ſure, I ſhould ask no more. 
Iſm. WereTinclin'd tothis, haye you conlider'd 
The fatal conſequences which attend 
The breach of Vows and Friendſhip. 
Alb. Madam, Antonio firſt was falſe to you, 
And not topuniſh that, were ſuch a Vertue 
As he wauld never thank you for 3 
By all that's good, till he prov'd ſato you, 
He had my Soul in keeping 3 
But this aft, makes me reſolve 
To recompence his folly, 
Iſa. You've found the eaſieſt paſſage to my heazt, 


You've took it on the weakeſt fide 3 
| E But 
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———But I muſt beg you will pretend no further. 
Alb. Divine Clarina, let me pay my thanks | 
In this ſubmiſſive poſture, and never riſe, [_ Kneels. 
TillI cangain ſo mach upon your credit, | 
As tobelieve my paſſion tends no farther 
Then to adore you thus---- and thus poſleſs you, 
Kiſſes ber hand and Bows. 
Iſm. Have not diſſembled finely 7/abella. Aſide. 
Tab. Yes, if you could makeme believe 'tis ſo. eas 
Ia. Riſe, Sir, and leave me, that I may bluſh alone 
For what I've parted with ſo eaſily ; 
Pray donot viſit me again too ſoon, 
—PBut uſe your own diſcretion, and be ſecret. 
Alb. Madam, The bleſſed ſecret here is lodg'd, 
Which time ſhall ne're reveal to humane tnowiedae. [ Ex. Alb. 
Tſoe. I'me glad he's gone before Antonio return'd ; 
Enter Laura Weeping. 
---- What Laura all-in Tears, the reaſon pray ! 
Lav. Madam, the Prince condutted by my brother, 
About an hour ſince made me a viſit 
The Man of all the world I would have ſhun'd, + 
Knowing his Amorous and inconſtant temper 3 
—At his approachihe bluſhtand ſtarted back, 
Andl with great amazement did the like. 
With fear T loſt all power of going from him, 
As he had done of making his addreſs; 
He gaz'd, and wonder'd, and1I gaz'd on him, 
And from his ſilence I became amaz'd: 
— My brother ſtood confounded at our poſtures, 
And only by the motion of his head, 
(Which now he turn'd tome, thenonthe Prince) 
We knew that he had life. 
Iſm. Well, how recover'd\ye? pe 
Lau. The Prince then kneel'd, but could approach nonearer, 
And then asif he'd taken mefor ſome Deity 3 
He made along diſorder'd Amorous ſpeech, 
Which brought me back to ſenſe again; 
. But Lorenzo told himthat I was a mortal, Mo 
n 


27) 
And brought him nearer to me, 
Where , wn tomake ſuch vows of Love---- 
Iſm. What then ? 
Lan. ThenTamruin'd— 
To all I ſaid he found a contradiQion, 
And my denials did but more inflate him; - 
\ Ttold himof the vows de made to Cnrtity, 
But he reply'd that Curtis was a Subject; 
But ſure at laſt I'de won upon his goodneſs, 
Had not my Father enter'd, 
To whom the Prince addreſt himſelf; 
And with his moving tale ſo won upon him, | 
Or rather by his _ 
That he has gain'd his leave to viſit me, 
Andquite forbids me e're to [peak to Curtize. 
Iſm. Alasthe day, is this all? - 
Las. All? can there be moreto make me miſerable? 
1/av. | ſee no reaſon thou haſt tocomplain;z 
Came, way your eyes, and take a heart, 
ForT'le tell thee a ſtory of my own, 
That will let thee ſeeÞ haye oh morecduſeto weep 3 
And yetT have a thouſand little ſtratagems / 
In my head, which give me as many hopes: 
This unlucky reſtraint upon our Sex, 
Makes us all cunning, andthet ſhall afliſt thee now 
With —_ uy I warrant thee &Y 
and know the reſt; | [Exennt. 
wr So, ſo, gale ſt 00s it how {you will, 
I know you area real Lover 
And that ſecret ſhall a dracemy Loved 
Yes Madam, nowT'will be 
Or you' ſhall fail eo find affiend fe: br: 
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' SCENE II.” "SOPs 


Enter Lorenzo Drunk, with a Page, and Muſick 4: inthe dark. 


Lor. Here's the door, begin and play your beſt, 
Bur let them be ſoft low-Netes, do you hear ? _ [They Play, 


Enter Antonio. 
Ant. Muſick at my Lodgings, itis Alberts; 
it Clar 


Oh how I love him for't--- ina (tand his' 
Courtſhip, Iam made; _ 
I Janguiſh between Hope and fear; 
L or. Stay F riend, I hear ſome body. mh [ Muſick ceaſes. 
Page. 'T1sno body Sir.” | 
*; | Enter [abella.” 

Iſab. 'Tis'Lorenzo, and my Plots ripe3 - > © [ Aſide: 
'Twill not ſure be hard toget him, under pretence'! © Lofenzo being 
Of ſeeing Clarina, into my m_P ppl rho 
And thenTle order him at my- pleaſtire » / 

Iſmena is Gn my (ide, for know all her ſecrets,. A liw? 
And ſhe muſt wink at mmetherefore--- | [$ho retires. 

Lor. Thou art in the 'right Boys © 07 29 ooo broth 

[ think indeed-'twas nothing: © 7 0 10 1 -* [Plays again- 


Enter Alberts 5n:.11c); ! al: 7 ya 11 
Alb. She-yieltds, bad womantt: 26:3 monk bag om does wn om: 
Why ſo eafily won? I!/y1 coy word 1 Stlib ot .02 &1 
By me too, who am thy Husbands frieadt 1:7 «15 mop wes 
Oh dangerous 4 AeBed; 1mm) 5s 1 


Lor. No, no, 'twas my fears, away with the Song, 
Fletake it on your word that 'tis fit for my purpoſe. 
Fid, Ile warrant you my Lord. 


Song. 


wud” 


(a9) 
SONG. 
Te I have labowr'd the Vitor to prove, 
Of a heart that can me're give ttttndance to Love 3 
$0 hard tobe done, 


That n fo | 
Could. ere have reſiſted a paſſuon ſo lone. 


Tet nothing Ileft #nattempted or ſaid, 

That =__ n the heart of this pitileſ Maid ; 
il ſhe was 

And would Fw ah deny, 

whilſt Fo willinger eyes gave her Language the bye. 


Since Phillis, aſſion you vow to deſpiſe, 

Withdraw the fa hapes Fo your I low: 
For whilſt they in 
A reſiſtleſi vain. 

We ſhall grow to abhor, what we now do admire. [ Fx. Muſick 


41h. What's this, andat Clarine's lodgings too ? 
Sure 'tis Antonio impatient of delay, 


Gives her a Serenade for me. 
Emter I{abella, ' 
Iſab. 'Tisthe fool himſelf--- 
My where are you >: '! ».- 1 


\ Alb. How, amwomans voice tis darksd doadratacel | 
Lor.\Thou Simpleton, I told thee there waslome- body. 
Pag. Lord, Sir, 'tiv only JfabeHa'that-calls you. + 
Lor. Away Sirrah, TLC Sg my fears/rivnowoman, 

«ooh 17 24 Gar 0u8-ivith the myo” 
iſab. Why don't you come, here's — 
Alb. Here I am. et tre Tel 07 ſ Fg 
Iſab. Where ? SL 3 o4es 4 435. us 
Alb. _ dawm bs.  CGrerker his Hand. 
Iſab. My Lord, you ;engres Claro will be; "+1 
Alone ithin this hour, y eyou ſhall entertain - 


-, 


Her 


—————— ——— 


.Oh gods, why would youſuffer this miſtake? 


(39) 


-Her at your freedom z but you muſt ſtay a while inmy 


Chamber till my Lords a bed,; ; 
For none ak rg know of the four ſhe deſigns you. 
Alb. Oh whatlapguage do [here 
Falſe and gue ogunt 7 moe 7 5 prong | : 


Since thou wer't gain'd ſocafily 
| Thou wouldſt with equal haſte ycktrownother 


1ſab. It isnot Lorenzo, what ſhall I do > [5he ſteals in. 
Enter Lorenzo and Page. 
Lor. A Pox of all Damn'd Cowatdly fear, 
Now did | think [ind dmdbNatireup totefblonica 3 
I have heard of thoſe that could have Ldim heir. d drik, 


. ButI hind, drunk or ſober, 'tis all cndinath" 


Alb. The Traytor's here, -- 


Whoml will kill whoe're he b_ 


Lor. Boy, goſee for £09'7 BOT O04 | 
Boy. Iſcea man notbea Comardatd> Lover 
At once--- Iſabella, 7 abella, ſhe's goneSir: y ["Calls. 
Alb. Yes villain, ſhe's gone, and pryqgaery | 
Is one that will chaſtiſe thy boldoefs: '- - - 
Lor. That's a proud + though, whoe're thou be, | 
But how I ſhall avoid ie, iopaſhary nding, ” 
Alb. Where art thou ſlave?-. Punt ov 
[Alberto gripe c rev for him, be avoids bit 
ge. Take heart Sir, here” company Eo which | will 


| Ra - aſſt you— {Enter Antoni 
Sir, as you are a Gentleman, afliſt a hn 
[ They fiebt, Antonio with Alberto," 
Aber folle wounded.” | 1 
Alb. Who orechoutoM her rakes the Troop, 1 
Commend me tothe:wrong'd Antonio. + Cf Gd. 
Ant. Alberto. dear Albert, is it thee ? | 4 4p 
Alb. Antonio! bot! on 39056 armon v0 100% 11D NIV 


Ant. [ amaſham'd toſay 1 am Antonio; 97577 nn. 


Ab. Iam not wounded much, - 9791 
My greateſt paints my'concernfor thee; ' © / 


| Pd thoutrr wrongs, Bly andbally erodg dy" Liw.acolh 


4, (© 
Clirina whom you lov'd and fear'd,”” | 
Has now betray'd thy Honour with'/her own. 
Ant. Without that ſad additiort to my grief, 
I ſhould not long haveborn the weight of life, 
Having deſtroy'd thine ' a dire miſtake. 
Alb. Thou artdeceiy'd.” | 
Ant. Alas, why was it not permitted me 
Toloſe my Friend, or Wife, had' one furviv'd; 
I might have dy'din filence for the other ; 
Oh my Alberto | oh Clarine tog---- [ Weep. 
Alb. Come, do not grieve forme, I ſhall be'well, 
[ yet find ſtrength enough to get a way 3. | 
And thenTlelet thee know my abriy thine. [ Exeunt... 


SCENE. IV. 
Enter Clarina, Iſmena,' ard Iſabella weeping. 


1/ab. For Heavens ſake, Madam, pardon me. 

Clar. Be dumb for ever falſe and treacherous woman, 
Was there no way but this to mask your Cheat ? 

A Lye which has undoneus all. : 

Iſab. Alas, 'twas in the dark, how could I know him ? 
Pray forgiveit me, and try my future ſervice. 

Clar. I never will forgive thee naughty Girl ; 

Alberto now incens'd, will tell Antonio all. 
1ſab. What need you care Madam # 
You are ſecure enough. 

Clar. Thou falv'ſt an error with a greater (till ; 
Doſt thou notknow Antonio's Jealoulic, 

Which yet is moderate, rais'dtoa higher pitch, 
May ruine me, 7 and thy ſelf: 

Iſm. Siſter, there cannot be much harm in this, 
'Tis an ill chance, 'tis true, for by it we have loſt 
The pleaſure of an innocent revenge 
Upon Antonio 3 butif underſtood, + 
We have but miſs'd that end. - 

Clar. Oh 1ſmena! - 


) 


This * 


This Jealoufle is an una « madneſs, :. 
A oboe which A 
1ab. Madam, early i, the marning . 
Fleto Alberto's Lodging, andtgll hi the miſtake 
Clar, 'T wil be toolate, . |: 
-  Iſm. Siſter, what think you if [go my GC! b 
Clar, You ſhould not beſo daring 5 ;: - wy. 
Beſides, I bluſh to think what (ſtrange. opmigy. ; 
" Helle entertain of me the while,;, -. 1 -;/i) 
Sin , Donot let that afflit you, . ..- 15 
Fetch my veil; and if Aztoyia | chance $0 poker. ' 
\ Tellhim1I'me gone to Laura, , 01 Coro 0354 11 CEx: Iſah. 
. Pelieve.me, [ will (&. all ſtrait 9 * RTRrrr 
Enter Iſabella with the Veil. 
Clay. Thou haſt morecayrage, Girl,then I, 
1ſm, What needis there of much of that, 
To encounter a gay young Lover, fs 
Where I am- Tire there cannot be much danger ? 
Clar. Wellrake your-chance, I wiſh you luck Sir, 
0. For [ am e'ne as much bent upon reyenge, 
As thou art upon or $2 — 
Iſar. Come, my Veil, this and the night - 
Will enough {ecure mem 
[Puts on the Veil pT Ln od; £x,Clas. and [(ab, 


SCE NE V, | 
Diſcovers Alberto and Antonio. 


Alb. Nay, thou ſhalr ſee't before thoudoſt revenge it, 

In ſach a cal, thy lf ſhoulder the witne(s, _ 

She knows not what iſt to nightbetweeh us, 

Nor ſhould ſhe, if thou could'ſ 4-4 FAges 

' And that Antoniayou ſhall T 

| To morrow place " ſelf by 

And fromthy eyes thy own misfortu « 

»-- What will ot diſobliged paſſion « <N { Aſedde, 
Ant. Ic hide my angerin a ſeeming _ 


ind the © Arr. "ey 


| | 
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And what I haveto do, conſult the while, Is 
And mask my vengeance underneath a ſmile. [' Ex, Antonio. 
Page. My Lord, there is without a Lady 
Deſires to ſpeak with you. 
' _alb. Whoist? 
Page. I know not, Sir, ſhe's veild. 
Enter [ſmena weeping. 
Alb. Condud her in. 
Iſa. Oh Alberto, Iſzbells has undone us all ! 
Alb. She weeps, and looks as innocent! 
— What mean you falſe diſſembling Clarins ? 
What, have you borrow'd from deceit new Charms ? 
Andthink'ſt tofool meto a new belict. 
Iſm. How Sir, can you too be unkind ? 
Nay then 'tis time todye 5 
Alas, there wanted but your credit 
To this miſtake, to make me truely miſerable. 
Alb. What credit? what miſtake ? oh undeceive me, 
For I have done thee injuries paſt forgiveneſs, 
If thou be'ſttruly innocent. 
Iſm. Iſabellz, under pretence of courting me 
For Lorenzo, on whom ſhe has deſigns to 
Make a Husband 
Has given him freedoms will undo my honour, 
If not prevented ſoon. 
Alb. May I credit this? and that it was not by thy 
Command lhe did it. | 
». Be witneſs Heaven, my innocence inthis, 
Which if you will believe, I'me ſafe again. 
" Alb. I dobelieve _ _ art not ſafe. 
ere, take this Poyniard, andrevenge thy wrongs, 
Wrongs which I dare notbY a dS for 4 [ He gives ber 
Iſm. Why, Sir, what have you done? have you «@ Dageer. 
Deceiv'd me, anddo you not indeed Love me ? 
Alb. Oh Clarina! donot ask that queſtion, 
Too much of that has made meruine thee z 
It made me jealous, drunk with jealoufie, 
And then I did ugravel all my ar 


ITſon. 
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Tſe. What ſecrets, Sir? you have then ſeen 4»torio.. 
Alb. Yes. 
=_ Hah --- Now Wit if erethou didft poſſeſs [ Afde, 
A Woman 3 afliſt her at her need. . ; 
---- Well Sir, riſe and tell me, all; 
Alb. 1 will not rife till you have pardon'd me, 
Or puniſht my misfortune. 
Iſam. Be what it will I do forgive it thee. 
Alb. Antonio Madam knows my happineſs, 
For in my rage I told him that you loy'd me ; 
---» What ſhall I do? 
1/zz. I cannot blame you though it were unkind. - 
Alb. This I could help, bur I have promis'd hio1, 
That he ſhall bea witneſs of this truth ; 
What ſay you Madam dol not merit death ? 
Oh ſpeak and let me know my doom what ere it be ? 
1ſm. Make good your word. 
Alb. What mean you ? 
t/a. What you have promis'd him, perform as you intended, 
Alb. What then? 
1/r. Then come as you deſign'd to viſit me. 
Alb. But let me know what 'tis you mean to do, 
That I may AC accordingly. | 
I/m. No. Anſwer me to every queſtion a{k'd, 
And I perhaps may ſet all ſtraight again ; 
'Tis now late, and I muſt not be milling. 
But if you love me, beno more Jealous of me. 
---- Farewel. 
Alb. Muſt I be Ignorant then of your deſign #-' 
Iſm. Yes, Alberto. ' 
And you ball ſee what Love will make a Woman do. 
[ He leads ber ont, 
Alb. Now' angl caught again, inconſtant Nature. 
---- Would (he had Ief of Beauty or of Wit, 
Or that 4rtonio did but Teſs deſerve her; 
--.-- Or that ſhe were not married, 
Or I'de leſs Virtue, for 'tis that which aws me, 
That tender fſeale of nothing : 


And 


es mmm 
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And makes the other Reaſons ſeem as 
---- [ Love Clarina more than he can do; 
And yet this Virtue dot ſe that Love, 
Tells me there lurks|& trealon there 
Againſt Antonio's and Clarind's Virtue 3 
----'Tis but too true indeed, and I'm not ſafe, 
Whilſt I conceal the Criminal within 
---- [ muſt reveal it, for whilſt I hidethe Traytor 
I ſeem to Love the Treaſon to, 
---- [ will reſign it then, ſince 'tis leſs blame, 
To periſh by my pain, then live with ſhame. [ Exit. 


ACT. IIL : SCENE. L 


Enter Frederick and Laura. 


Fred. F 4wra, Conſider well my quality, 
. And be not angry with your 'Fathers Confidence, , 
Who lett us here alane. ey 
Lax. He will repent that Freedom when he knows, | 
What uſe you've made on't Sir. 
Fred. Fy, fy, Lawra,"a' Lady bred at Court, and _ 
Yet want Complaifance egough tocntertain | 
A Gallant in private : this coy Humour 
Is not Ala: mode, | 
---- Be not (o peeviſh with a heart that dyes for you, 
Lax. Pray tell me Sir, what 1s't in me that can 
Encourage this? L ple 
Fred. That which is in all Lovely:Waomen, Zexre ;_. 
A thouſand blaſhes play about your Cheeks,- :. 
Which ſhows the briſkneſs of the blood that-warms them. 
---- If I but tell you how [do adore you, 
You ſtraight decline your Eyes; 
Which does declare you underſtand my meaning, 
And every ſmile or frown'betrays your thoughts, 
F 2 And 
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And yet you cry, you do not give me caule. [ Enter Maid. 
Maid. Curtius Madam waits without. 
Fred. | do not like his haſte. 
*---» Tell him he cannot be admitted now, 
Lax. Sir, he is one that "merits better treatment from you3 
How can you injure thus the Man you Love? | 
Fred. Oh Madam aſk-your Eyes, 
Thoſe powerful Attracts; 
And do not call their Forces ſo in queſtion, 
As to believe they kindle feeble fires; 
Such as a Friendſhip:can ſurmgunt. No Lavr, 
They've done far greater miracles. 
Lax. Sir 'tis in vain youtell me of their power, 
Unleſs they could have made a nobler Conqueſt 
Then hearts that -yield to every petty Victor. 
---- Look on me well,” 
Can nothing here inform you of my Soul, 
And how it ſcorns to treat on theſe conditions. 
{_ Looks on him, he gazes with a half ſmile, 
Fred. Faith, no Lawra. 
þ fee nothing there but wondrous Beauty, 
And a deal of needleſs Pride, and ſcorn 
And ſuch as may be humbl'd. . 
Law. Sir you miſtake, that never can abate, 
| Bar ur I know your power may do me injuries; 
/\ \ - But I believe your guilty of no-f1o, * 
\) Save your inconſtancy which is ſufficient 3 
And Sir I beg I may not be the firſt [ Kneels and weeps. 
May find new Crimes about you. » 
Fred. Riſe Laura thou haſt but too many Beantyes, 
Which pray be careful that you keep conceal'd. | offers to go. 
Lax: 4 humbly thank you Sir. 
Fred. -—- But why ſhould this interpoſing Virtue check me. - 
— Stay Lawra tell me; muſt you marry Curtins ? 
Lax. Yes Sir, I muſt. 
Fred. Laxra you mult not. 
Lak. How Sirt © 
Fred. I ſay you ſhall not marry him, 


Unſeſs 
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Unleſs you offer up a victim, 
That may appeaſe the anger you have rais'd in me. 
Lax. lle offer up a 1000. prayers and tears. 
Fred. That will not do. 
Since thou'ſt deny'd my juſt pretentions to thee, 
No leſs then what I tould you off ſhall ſatisfy me. 
Lax. Oh where is all your Honour, and your Virtue ? 
Fred. Juſt where it was, there's no ſuch real thing. 
I know that thou wert made tobe poſleſt, 
And hethat does refuſe it, toves thee leaſt. 
—There's danger in my Love, and your delay, | 
And you are molt ſecure whilſt you obey. [He pulls her gently. 

Lax. Then this ſhall be my ſafety, hold off, 

[ She draws a Dagger. 
Or I forget you ate my Prince; [He langhs. 

Fred. Pretty Virago, how-you raiſe my Love? 

— [I have a Dagger too'3 What will you do ?[ $hows ber a Dagger. 
Enter Curtius. 

Cur. How! the Prince ! arm'd againſt Lanra too! [ Draws. 

Fred. Traytor, doſt draw upon thy Prince ? 

Cur. Your Pardon Sir, I meant it on a Raviſher. [ Bows, 
A foul miſguided Villain. | ' 
One that ſcarce merits the brave name of Man. 

One that betrays his friend, forſakes his Wite 3 
And would commit a Rape upon my Miſtreſs. 

Fred. Her preſence is & ety, be gone and leave me, 

Cur. By no means Sir 3 the Villain may return 
To which fair Lexrs ſhould not be expos'd. 


Fred. Slave darſt thou diſobey ? [offers to fight. 
Car. Hold Sir, and do not make me guilty of a fin, 
Greater then that of yours. [ Enter Salvator. 


Selv. Gods pitty me 3 here's fine doings. — Why how 
Came this riftring Youngſter into my Houſe? Sir, 
Who ſent for you, Hah ? 
Cur. Love. 
Salv. Love, with a witneſs to whom ? + 4 M 
— No Sir, ſhe's otherwiſe diſpos'd of I can aflure 
You. Begone and leave my Houle and that quickly 
Tcc. Andthank methat I do not ſecure Thee 
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: Thee for a Traytor, 
Cur. Will you not here me ſpeak ? 
Saly. Not a word Sir, go begone; unleſs your 
—_— will have him apprehended. [ToFred. þ 
red. No Sir, it ſhall not need. — Curtizs look 
To hear from me. -—- [Comes upto him and tells him ſo in a me- © 
nacing tone, and goout ſeverally. | 
Salv. Go Mrs. Minks, get you in. [-Ex. Salv. «xd Laur. 


SCENE II. 


Enter Frederick paſſing in anger over the Stave, 
meets Lorenzo. 


Lor. O Sir, I'm glad I've found you ; for 
I have the rareſt news for you. 
Fred. What news? 
Lor. Oh the Devil, he's angry 3 --= Why Sir the 
Prettyeft young — 
' Fred. There's for yourintelligence.[ g1riheo biz and goes out. 
Lor. So'very well z How 'Mortal is the favour of 
Princes : theſe be turns of State now 3 what the 
Devil atls he trow 3 ſure he could not be 
Offended with the news I have broughthim 5 if he be he's 
Strangely out of Tunez — 
And fure he has too much Wit to grow Virtuous at theſe 
| Years : No, no, he has had ſome repulſe from a 
Lady 3 and that'sa wonder ; for he hasa'Tongae and a 
Purſe that (cldom fails; if youth and vigour would 
Stretch as far, he were the wonder of the Age. [Enter Curt. 
Curt. 'Lorenzo, did(t thou fee the'Prince >? 17 * 
Lor. Marry didT, and-feel him too. 
Curt. Why, did he ſtrike you? Wl 
' Lor. I'm no true ſubject if he did not; 'and that 
Only for doing that ſervice which once was moeſt-acceptable 
To him. —Prethee whats the matter with him,hab?! 
Cur. I know not, leave'me. | of} 112 0,5. 
Lor. Leave thee, 'what art-thou our of humour; t6o 2? 


- 


. 


Let 
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Let me but know who 'tis has diſoblig'd thee, and Ile — 
Cur. What wilt thou ? 
Lor. Never ſee his face more if a Man. 
Cur, And what if a Woman ? 
Lor. Then ſhe's anldle peeviſh Slut I'le warrant her. 
Cur. Conclude it fo and leave me. 
Lor. Nay now thou haſt ſaid the oaly thing that coyld, 
Keep me with thee, thou maift be deſperatez1'le 
Tell you Curtizs theſe Female miſchiets make men | 
Take dangerous reſolutions ſometimes. | [ Enter Alber. 
Alb. Curtins, I've ſomething to deliver to your Ear. [ Whiſpers. 
Curt. Any thing from Alberto is welcom. 
Lor. Well I will be hang'd if there be not ſome 
Miſchief in Agitation 3 it cannot be wenching ; 
They look all too dull and ſober for that z and beſides 
Then I ſhould have been a party concern'd. 
Cur. The place and time. 
Alb. An hour hence i'th' Grove by the River ſide. 
Cur. Alone thou ſay'(t ? 
Alb. Alone, the Prince will have it ſo. 
Cur. | will not fail a moment. [ Fx. Alb. 
—S$o this ha's eas'd my heart of half its load. 
Lor. Te ſneak away, for this is ſome fighting 
Buſineſs, and I may perhaps be invited a ſecond, 


A Complement I care not for. [ Offers to go. 
Cur. Lorenzo, a word with you. 
Lor. 'Tis ſo, what ſhall I do now ? [ Alde. 
Cur. Stay. | ; 


Lor. IT am alittle in haſte my Lord. 

Cur. I ſhall ſoon diſpatch you. 

Lor. I beleive ſo, for am half dead already [ dbedle. 
With fear 3 Sir, I havepromis'd to make a vilit , 
To a Lady, and— | 

Cur. What I've to lay (hall.aot detain you long. 

Lor. Whata Dog wasl, I went not, 

When he firſt defir'd me to go? 
Oh impertinency, thou art juſtly rewarded ! 

Cur. Lorenzo, may | believe you loveme? 

Lor. 
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Lor. Now what ſhall I ſay, or no? [ Afde. 
The Devil take me if I know. 

Cur. Will you domea favour? 

Lor. There'tis again. [ Afde. 


Cur. 1 know I may truſtthee with a ſecret. 
Lor. Truly, Curtizs, | cannot tell, 
In ſome caſes am not very retentive. 
Cur. Tam going about abufineſs, that perhaps 
May take up all the timel have to live, 
And [ may never ſee thy Siſter more 3 
Will you oblige me 1n a meſſage to her? 
Lor. You know you may command me 3 
— I'me glad 'tis no worſe. [ Aſide. 
Car. Come go with me into my Cabinet, : 
AndthereT'le write to Laxra; 
Andprethee if thou hear'ſt that I am dead, 
Tell herl fell a Sacrifice to her, 
And that's enough, ſhe underſtands the reſt : 
Lor. But harky Curtixs, by your favour, this is but a 
Scurvy tale tocarry to your Miſtreſs z 
Thope you are riot 10 earneſt ? 
Cur. Yes. ; 
Lor. Yes? why, what a fooliſh idle humour's this in you? 
I vow 'twill gonear to break the poor Girls hearts 
—Comebe advis'd man. 
Cur. Perhaps I may conſider on'tfor that reaſon. 
Lor. There are few that go about ſuch buſineſſes, 
But have onething or other toconſider in favour of life, 
[ find that even in the moſt magnanimous : 
-— Prethee whois't with ? 
Cuv. That's counſel; and pray let this too whichlT have 
Told you be a ſecret, for *twill concern your life. 
Lor. Good Curtixs take it back again then, 
.For a hundred to one but my bver care of keeping it, 
. Will betray it. | 
Cur. Thou loveſt thy ſelf better. | 
Lor. Wellthat's a comfort yer, [ Exenmt. 


SCENE 


042) 
SCENE Il. 4 Woed. 


Enter Clovis dreſt like « Country Boy, ſollow'd by Guilliam 4 Clowns 
Cloris comes reading « Letter. 


Clo. reads. Cloris beware of mens for though I my ſelf Nw! 

Tet Thave the ſrailties of my Sex, and can diſſemble too 3_ 

Truſt none of us, ſor if thou do , thou art undone 3 

We make vows to all alike we ſee. 

And even the beſt of men, the Prince, 

I; not tobe credited in an afſair of Love. 

—Oh Curtixs, thy advice was very kind, 

Had it arriv'd before I'de been undone! 

— Can Frederick too be falſe? 

A Prince, and be unjuſt to herthat loves him too? 

—Surely it is impoſlible---- 

Perhaps thou lov'ſt me too; and this* may' be [Pointing to the Letter. 

Some Plot of thine totry my con 

_— e'reit be, fincehecould fail laſtnight 

Of ſeeing me, [ have atleaſt a cauſe tojuſtifie | 

This ſhameful change; and ſurein this di 79 % *IF'L 

I ſhall not ſoon be known, -doſt think'Þ "TRIO [Lan Roe | 
- Gil. Why ſorſooth, what do you intendto paſs for, 

A Maid or a d 
Clor. Why, what | ſeemtobe, willirnotdo? © {4 
Gmil. CIA it may do, but I know not ES COUT IE 

I wo'd Love would Tranſmogriph mb Maid'now, ” + 

— We ſhould bee the Shane, 4. | 

Don't you remember when you rene up the laſt 

Carnival, was not [ the woundieſt handſom lafs - - | 

A body could ſee in'+ Summers day/3-56 ©! 11 Ab 

There was Cland the Shepherd as + OP ne 

Ile warrant args limper'd and ric ike ny thing. 
Clor. 1, but they fay 'tis or young - 

Mn mere, A WEL 
Gmnil. , then to givetedtptation;” 4 10 

—ry forſoorhs a” 766 ſoofteatheve? 211 ld 

Clor. 
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Elor. An advice to young Maids that are in Love. 


Guil, I, I, that ſame Loye is a vengeance thin 
Wo'd I were in Love too; Ties it makes a body Valiant ; 
One neither feels hunger nor cold that is poſleſt with it. 
Clor. Thou art i'th' right, it can do miracles. 4 
Gwil. Soit ſeems, for without a miracle you and I could never 
Have. rambled about theſe Woods all night without either \ 
Bottle or Wallet: I could ene cry for hunger now. 
Chor. What a dull Sout this fellow hath ? 
Sure it can never feel the generous pains 
Of Love, as mine does now; . Oh, how I glory 
To find my heart above the common rate ; 
Were not my. Prince inconſtant.! u 
I would not envy what the bleſſed do above : 
But he is falſe good Heaven !--- wmweeps, [ Guil. hows. 
— What doſt thou, feel that thou ſhouldſt weep with me ? 
Guil. Nothing but onager, arp h forlooth. 
Clor. Leave calling me th it will betray us. 
Guil. What ſhall I call you then ? 
Clor. Call me Philibert, or any thing, 
And be familiar with.me:put on thy,Har leaſt any comeand ſee us. 
Guil.. 'Tis a hard, name but.['te learn it by heart. 
— Well Philibert — what ſhall we do when we come to Court 
[ Puts on his Hat, 
Beſides eating and drinking, which I ſhall do in abundance. 
Clor. We mult geteach of us a fervice. 
— But thou art ſuck a Clown. || | | 
Guil. Na fay nat; ſo honelt Phillibert: forlook yees, 
I am much the properer fellow. of, the two, Walks.. 
Clor. Well try - thy. foxranes; but beſure-you never diſcoyer 
Me, what ever Ling. way wns 3 ter thee. 
Guil. T warrant the . Jad; Lam-treeauderuſty s 
But I muſt be veep; amilian-with you you lay> . 
Clor. Yes befoxe Qompagys | 111 | Þ! 
Guil. Pray let 20-2508 and Pradice a Jittle-now: 
A'nt pleaſe you, for fear I ſhould not be ſawey.cnough, 
When we arghie:ahGaubo oo bd mo nod | 
Clor. Te warrant 3ioucy ont foonlearn chersl:.. Ca 
7 -. " 
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Guil. — Oh Lord Phillibert ! phillibert) 1 feea Mana coming 
Moſt deadly fine, lets rum away. 
Clor. Thusthou haſt ſerv'd me all this night, 
There's not a buſh we come at but thou ſtart{t thus. 
Guil. 'Tis true you are & lover and. may ſtay the danger on't, 
But T'le make ſure for one. 
Clor. It is the Prince, Oh Gods what makes he here! 
With looks diſorder'd too; this place is fit for Death and ſad 
Deſpair; the melancholy Spring a fleepy murmure makes, 
A proper Conſort for departing Souls, 
When mixt with dying Grones, and the thick boughs 
Compoſe a diſmal root 3 
Dark as the gloomy ſhades of Death or Graves : 
—He comes this way Ile hide my ſelf a while. [Goes behind « 
Enter Frederick. Buſh, 
Fred. But yet not this nor my diſpight to Laxre, 
Shall make me out of Love with life, 
Whilſt I have youthful fires about my heart : 
—Yet I muſt fight with Cartizs, 
And fo chaſtiſethe Pride of that fond Maid, 
Whoſe ſaucy Virtue durſt controul my flame 3 
—And yet I love her not as I do Cloris; 
But fain I would have overcome that Chaſtity g 
Of which the fooliſh Beauty boaſts fo. 
Clor. Curtizs I thank thee, now I do believe thee. 
[The Prince walks. 
Gilliam; if thou ſeeſt any fighting anon, 
Be ſure you run out and call ſome body. 
Guil. You need not bid me run away when I once 
See them go to that, 
Enter Curtius. 
Curt. Sir I am come as you commanded me. 
Fred. When you er what you've lately done, 
You will not wonder why I ſent for you; 
And when I mean to fight, I do not uſetoparly ; 
Come draw. 
Curt. Show me my Enemy, and then if Tam ſow —- 
Fred. I am he, need(t thou one more powerful > ' 
G 2 
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Eart. You Sir, what haye [ RW to make you ſo? 
Fred. If yet thou wanteſt a farther proof of it, 
Know Ile diſpute my Claim to Lexra. 
Rk 
rbid that I raiſe my Armagainſt my Prince : 
---- If Laura have (© little Faith and Vinwe, «xa 
To render up that right belongs to me, 
With all my heart [ yield her 
Toany but to you; 
And Sir for your own ſake you muſt not have her. 
Fred. Your mon: 
Curt. Sir you're already marryed. 
Fred. Thou lyeſt, and ſeek'ſt excuſes for thy Cowardice. 
Curt. I wiſh you would recall that haſty injury, 
Yet this Ile bear from you, who know 'tis falſe. 
Fred. Will nothing move thee ? 
Curt. You would believe fo Sir if I ſhould tell you 
That beſides all this, I have a juſter cauſe. 
Fred. Jalter then that of Lawra? call it upthen, 
And let it ſave thee from a further ſhame. 
, Curt. Yes (o I will 'tis that of Cloris, 
Who needs my aids much more ; 
Do you remember ſuch a Virgin Sir? 
For ſo ſhe was till ſhe knew Frederick ; 
The ſweeteſt innocent that ever Nature made. 
Fred.- Notthy own Honour, nor thy Love to Laxra 
Would make the draw, and now at Cloris name, 
Thou art incens'd, thy eyesall red with rage: 
---- Oh thou haſt rows'd my Soul; 
Nor would juſtify my wrongs to her, 
Unleſs it were to ſatisfy my jealouſie, 
Which thou haſt rais'din me by this concern, 
---- Draw or [le kill thee. | 
Curt. Stay Sir, and hear me out. 
Fred. I will not (tay, now I reflect on all thy 
Former kindneſs qe = d AS? A 
Curt. | will not fight, but Il defend my (elf [ They frebt: 
Fred, We arebetray'd. fs 
Cy + [ Curt, 


k 
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Curt. Yes Sir, and you are wounded, 
[ Guil. rans bewling ont, they are both wounded. 

Clor. Oh Heaven defend the Prince. [.5he peeps. 
Fred. I hear ſome coming, go be gone, 

And fave thy (elf by flight. (Fred ſands leaning on his gword. 
Curt. Sir give me leave to ſtay,my flight will book like guilt. 
Fred. @ & means Cxrtizs, thou wilt be taken here, 


Andthou ſhalt never charge me with that Crime of betraying 
Thee : when we meet next wee'l end it. 
Curt. I muſt obey you then. | [ Exit Curt. 
Enter Cloris. 
Clor. Sir, has the Villain hurt you? [ $he ſupports him, 
—Pray Heaven my ſorrows do not betray me now, 
For ſince he's falſe, I fain would dy conceal'd.  [ Aſide. 


— Show me your wound and [ will ty it up. 
Alas you bleed extreamly — 
Fred. Kind youth thy ſaceours are in vain- though welcom, 
For though I bleed am not wounded much. 
Clor. No? Why did youlet him pats unpuniſht then, 
Who would have hurt you more? 
Enter Guillam with 2 Galliard. 
Serv. Where was't ? 
Guil. Look ye Sir there, don't you ſee them. 
Serv. How does your Highneſs? this fellow told me 
Of a quarrel here, which made me- haſt. 
Fred. Be ilent, and carry me to. my ownapartment. 
Serv. AlasSir, isit you that fought? 
Fred. No more queſtions. — | 
Kind Boy pray leave me nottill I have found 
A way to recompence thy pretty care of me. 
Clor. I will, wait on you Sir. [ Exennt all but Guillam. 
Enter Lorenzo» | Peeps firſt. 
Lor. What's the matter here ? the Prince 1s wounded too. 
Oh what a Dog was I to know of ſome ſuch thing, 
And not ſecure them all ? 
| Lorenzo ſtands gazing at Gill. 
Guil. ſtands tabering his Hat and ſeruing bis face. 
—What's here ?: Hah, hah, hah, this is the pleaſanteſt mw” 
Ow 


See anew 
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Fellow that erel ſaw in my life. 
Prethee Friend what's thy Name ? 

Gzil. My Name, an't ſhall hke yee, 
My Name is, is Guillam. 

on, \ dot —— apy thou ? $2 

Guil. From a V1 a great way oft. 

Lor. And what's ke inefs —_ hat? | 

Gmil. Truly Sir, not to tell aly, 

I come to geta ſervice here at Courr. 

Lor. A \ervice at Court 3 hah, hah, that's a pleaſant 

Humour y'faith. Why fellow what canſt thou do d 
_ Guil. Do Sir, I can do any thing. 

Lor. Why what canſt thou do? canſt thou drefs well ? 

—Set a Perruke to advantage, ty a Crevatt, 

And Cuffs, put on a Belt with dexterity, hah ? 

Theſe bethe parts that muſt recommend you. 
Gujl. I know not what you mean, 

But I am ſure I cando them all. 

Lor. Thou art confident it ſeems, and I can tell 
You Sirrah, that's a great ſtep topreferment 3 
—But well go on then, canſt ride the great Horſe ? 

Gnil. Thebigeſt inall our Town 
I have rid a thouſand times, 

Lor, That's well; canſt Fence ? 

Guil. Fence Sir, what's that ? 

Lor. Aterm weuſe for the Art and (kill of handling a Weapon. 

Guil. I can thraſh Sir. 

Lor. What's that Man ? 

Guil. Why Sir itis --- it is --- thraſhing. 

Lor. An Artiſt I vow; canſtplay on any Muſick ? 

Gwil. Oh moſt rogically Sir, I have a Bagpipe that 
Every breath ſets the whole Villagea Dancing. 

Lor. Better ſtill 3 andthou canſt Dance Jle warrant? 

Guil. Dance, he, he, he, I vow you've light on 
My Maſter piece y'fegs. 

Lor. Andlle try theez Boy go fetch ſome of the [ To the Page. 
Muſick hither which þ: keep in pay ? [ Exit Boy. 
---- But hark you Friend, thoug i love Dancing very well, — 

n 
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And that may recommend. thee in a great degtee 
Yet 'tis wholy neceſſary that you hod! be m9 to0 5 
We graet ones ought tobe ſerv'd by men of valour, 
For we are very liable to be affronted by many here 
To our faces, which we would gladly have beaten- behind 
Our backs; --- But Pox on'tthou halt not the Huff, 
And Grimaſs of a Man of Proweſs. 

Guil. As for fighting though I donot care for it, 
Yet [can do't if any body angers me or ſo. 

Lor. But I muſt have youlearn to do't when 
Any x angers me t00. 

Gil. Sir, they told me I ſhould have no need on't 
Here; but I ſhall learn, 

Lor. Why you Fool that's not a thing to be learn'd, 
---- That's a brave inclination born ne Man, 
A brave undaunted ſomething, a thing that, 
That, comes from, from 3; I know not what, 
For I was born without it. 
| Enter Page and Muſick, 
Oh are you come? lets ſee Sirrah your Adivity, 
ForT muſt tell you that's another ſtep to preferment. 
| | [He dances a Jigg enPaiſant. 
'Tis well perform'd; well hadſt thou but wit, 
Valour, Box Meer, good garb, a ke, 
Conduct and ſecrefie in Love Afﬀairs, and half 
A dozen more good qualities, thou wert 
Fit for ſomethmg; bur I will try thee. | 
Boy, let him have better Cloaths, as for his Documents 
lle give himthoſe my ſelf. 

Gil. Hah, I don't like that word, it ſounds n—_— 

; Exit. P age uil. 

* Lor. This fellow rn fm of uſe to me; bei 
Doubtleſs yery honeſt becauſe he is ſo very ſimple 3 
For to ſay truth we men of parts are ſometimes 
Over-wiſe; witneſs my laſt nights retreat 
From but a ſappoſed danger, and returning to fall 
Into'a xeal one. Well Ile now to la, 
And Know her final reſolutien 3 if Clerine will 
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Be kind, ſo 3 if not, there be thoſe rake 
— Andthough I cannot any Conqueſt 
For all thg time and money I have loſt, 
At leaſt on 1abel le be revenged, 


And have the flattering e ſoundly (winged; 
And rather then ſhe ſhall = Anger, | | 
My ſelf will be the Hero that ſhall bang her. [ Exit. 


Mt —————_— 


ACT. IV. SCENE. I. 


Enter Iſmena and Iſabel. 


I/e, Adam turn your back to that fide, 
M For there Antonio is hid ; he muſt not ſee your 
Face : now raiſe your voicethat he may hear what 'tis you ſay. 

Iſa. 1'l warrant you. Iſabella, | | 
was ever wretched Womans fate like mine, 
Forc'd to obeythe rigid Laws of Parents, 
And marry with a ManlI did not Love? 
' Ant. Oh theres my cauſe of fear. [Ant. peeps. 
1ſm. Though ſince I had him thou knowſt I have indeavour'd 
To make his will my Law; ; 
Till by degrees and Cuſtom, which makes things natural, 
I found this heart, which ne're had been hu, 
To any other ; grow. more ſoft to him 3 
And ſhill'the more he lov'd, the more I was oblig'd, 
And made returns (till kinder till I became 
Not only to allow, but to repay his tenderneſs. 


- 1x. She Counterfeits rare] $34 19P PTY 
Matem indeed I have obſery'd this truth, 14 | 
je doo 
Ant. What will this come to? d & jj 


Iſs. Madam 'tis Alberto: 
My Lord, youve Wes tne tha WF Laws 
Iſa. My Lord, you've often told:me that you Lov'd m: 
Which [ with Womens uſtial Pride belies; "VANS 
SL bo 


And 
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And now encourag'd by wel) O2ien 


You look for ſome returns; py 1o.. eat apc 
ans RIMS uG3rogm! 171 mol noi s 

Alb. What means ſhe ? ' 38 El we Sad 
Pray Heaven I anſwer nate 5 | es © AS 
—— - Madam, if I haveerr'd in that belief, | wad - 


To know I dofo, is ſufficient TT OTIS re 
---- Lovers, Madarn, though they-have no returns, 7.7 14” 
Like finking men, (till catch at all they meet with | 
And whilſtthey live, though in the mid'ſt of ſtorms, 
Becauſe they wiſh, they al pope for calms. | 
Iſm. And did ou Sir, confider wholI was? 5 
Alb. Yes, Madam, Wife unto my Friend Antonio, 
The only man that has an intereſt here : 
----But, Madam, that muſt ſtill ſubmit to Love. 
Iſm, Canſt thou at once be true to him and me? 
Alb. Madam, I know not that, 
But ſince I muſt looſe one, 
My FriendſhiplI can better lay afide. 
I/m. Halt thou forgothow dear thou art to him? 
Alb. No, I dobelievel am, and that his life 
Were but a worthleſs grifle, if I needed it 5 
Yet, Madam, yo! are dearer to him (till, | 
Then his 4bberto; and 'tis fo with me: | af 
---Himl eſteem, but you T do adore; 
And he whoſe Soul's ihcenfible of love, 
Can never grateful tohis Friendſhip prove. 
1/m. By your example, Sir, [le | retain 
My lovetor him 3: and what Thad for you, 
Which was but Friendſhip, Fle qþandontoo. 
Ant. Happy Antonio.--- [ Aſide. 
I/m. Pray what have you Antoniocannotown ? 
Has he not equal beauty, if not, exceeding thine ? 
Has he not equal vigour, wit, and valour ? 
And all that even raiſes Men to Gods, | w_) 
Wer'tnot for poor Mortality ? ; 
— Vain man, could'ſt thou believe 
That [ would quit my duty to this Husband, 
And ſacrifice his right tot 4 


Ts 


—Could'ſt 


| mam 4 7 | 
—Could'ſt thou believe me yeſterday ? 
When from thy importunity and impudence, 
To ſend \ - pear mn: HA | 
I promis'd thee to love thee, 
—Nay rather, Treacherous man 


' WI 
Could'ſt thou beliexe I did not hate theethen, 
Who baſely woy Pp penay ny friend and me ? | 
Alb. Sare this 1s earneſt. [ Aſide... 
Ant. Oh brave Clarina! | Aſide. 


Iſm. Speak Traytor tomy Fame and Honour ; 
Was there no, woman, but Antonio's Wife, 
With whom thou could'ſt commit. fo foul a crime ? 
And none but he, tog bring to publick ſhame ? 
A man who truſted thee, and lov'd thee too ? 
——Speak---and if yet thou haſt a ſenſe of Vertue, 
Call to the Saints for pardon, or thou dy'ſt. 
[She draws 4 Poniard, and runs at bim, ht fleps 
back to avoid it, 
Alb. Hold Clarins /—1 am amaz'd. 
Tſe. But ſtay, | | 
Thou ſay'(t my Beauty forc'd thee to this wickedneſs, 
And that's the cauſe you have abus'd Antonio; 
—»Nor is it all the power [ have with him, 
Can make him credit whatl tell him of thee 3 
And ſhould I live, I ſtill muſt be purſu'd by thee, 
Andunbeliev'd by him: __ 
—Alberto, thou ſhalt ne're be guilty more, 
Whilſt this—and this may meet- ., 
{ Offering to wound berFelf, js ftay'd by Alb. and Ifab. they 
et fin. in 4 Chair, Alb. kneels weeping. 
Alb. _ : DIvu wy ere , = 
Ant. Shall I diſcover my (elf, or ſteal away ? e. 
And all aſham'd of liſe after Fe Adion 3 F 
Go where the San or day may ever find me: 
Oh what Vertue I've abus'd—. 
Curſe on my little Faith ;. $: 
And all the Curſes madneſs can invent, 
Light on my groundleſs jealouſie, Ex. Antonio. 


Alb. 
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Alb. Clarina, why ſo cruelto my heart? 
'Tis true, I love you, buftwirh as chaſte an ardour, 
As Souls departing pay the Deities 3 
When. with hee haſte-a ways. . 0). wen 
And leave humanity behi oh! fdidI 
Abandon allthe leſſer jcy of life, 
For that of bei rmitted but Cadore ye; 
Alas, if 'twere Gibleating to you, 
Why did your ſelf encourage it ? 
I might have languiſh'd as I did before, 
And hid thoſe crimes which make you hate.me now : 
—Oh1 amloſt! Antozio,thou'Fundoneme 5 _ [ He riſe: in rage. 
—Here me ungrate 3 I ſwear x es that's good, _ 
I'le waſh away my miſchief with thy blood. 
Iſab. Antonio home you not Sir, for he's departed. - 
Iſm. Is antonio gone ? 1 | 
['$be looks peertly wp,who before lay half dead. 
Alb. How'sthis, has ſhe ey ry abeþ Ae Coney 
Iſm. No, it was but feign'd$'T hope thisproof 
Of what I've promis'd you; does not difpleaſe you. 
Alb. Aml thus fortunate, thus ſtrangely happy ? 
1/m. Time will confirm it to yon--+go, do not = 
Now thank me for't, but ſeek Antonio out ; 
Perhaps, he may have too great a ſence of the 
Miſchiefs his jealouſies had like to have caus'd ; 
But conjure himto take no; notice of what's paſtto me 3 
This ealie flight of mine ſecures our fears, . \ 
And ſerves to make Artonio-confident ; 
Whonow will anbelieve his' eyes and ears? 
And fince before, when I was innocent, 
He could ſuſpe&t my love and duty too 3 
I'letry what my diſſemblingit will do: 
D— #CGo haſte. ; TO 51 * ;þ 
Alb. Madam, I go furpriz'd with love and wonder. ['Zx.Alb. 
- Iſm. You'l be more ſurpriz'd, when you know | Aſide. 
That youare cheated tooas well as Antonio; Exeunt. 


Ba SCENE 
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SCENE 11. 


Eater Curtius difgaisd in « Black Perruque and Beard, with 
Pietro diſe ud alſs. | os 


Curt. Well, what haſt thou learn'd? 
Piet. News enough Sir, but none good ; 
That the Princes wounds are (mall, 


\ Sothat he intends to take the Air this evening 3 


That he fol icites Lara hard ; 
And, Sir, that you are prodlaim'd Traytor: 
Curt. So, whatfays the Meſſenger you ſeat to Cloris 2 
Piet. Sir, he brings ſad tydirigs back. 
Curt. Whar tydings? is'ſhe dead 
That would revive my Soul, 
And fortifie my eafie natute with ſome wicked notions, 
As deep as thoſe this flattering Prince made'uſe of, 
When he betray'd my Siſterz Prety Cloris : 
—Come, ſpeak it boldly, for nothing elſe 


. Will make me doher juſtice. 


Piet. No Sir, ſhe is not dead, 
But fled, and none knows whether 
Only Gmnilliam attends her. 
Curt. Worle and worſe; but what of L aur? 
Piet. She, Sir, is kept a Priſoner by her Father. 
And ſpeaks with none batthole that come from Frederick: 
Curt. Laura confin'd tg903 "tis titne to haſten then, 
With my, till now, atmoſt diſarm'drevenge: 
— Thus may paſs unknown the ftreers of Florence, 
And find an opportunity to reaehthis Princes heart, 
—Oh vengeance ! luxurious vengeance, |... it 
Thy Pleaſares turn a Rival tomy love, | 2 _ 


And make the mightier Conqueſt ofre my heater: 


—Cloris---I will revenge thy teats and ſufferings ; 

Andto. ſecure the doom' of him that wrong'd thee, 

Ile call oninjur'd Laura too. 

—Here fake theſe Piftures--- anAwhere thou ſec'(: 
[ Gives bim Boxes. "A 


i 
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A knot of Gallants, open one or two, as if by ſtealth, 
To gaze upon the Beauties, and then ſtraight clofe them 2 
But tay, here comes the only man ; 
I could have wilh'd for, he'le proclaim my buſineſs 
Better then a PiQure ora Trumpet. They fland by. 
+ | Curtius tekes back the Piftnres. 


Enter Lorenzo and Guilliam dreſt in fimeiſh Cloaths, but 
the ſame high-crown'd Hat. 


Lor. Did, ha, ha, ha, did ha, ha, 3 did eyer any 
Mortal man behold ſuch a Figure as thou art now ? 
Well, I ſee 'tis a damnable thing not to . 
Be born a Gentleman ; the Devil himſelf 
Can never make thee truly jantee now : 
— Come, come, come forward ; theſe Cloaths become 
Thee, as a Saddle does a Sow 3 why com'ſt thou not ? 
TE ha, ha, Thope thou haſt not {| He advances fowerly 
Hanſell'd thy new Breeches, looking. 
Thou look'ſtfo filthily on't. 
Gill. No; Sir, I hope, I have more mannersthen ſo 5 
But if I ſhould, 'tis not my fault ; 
For the neceſſary houſes are hard 
Tobe met withal here at Court. 
Lor. Very well Sirrah 3 you begin already to be 
Witty with the Court 3 bur Icantellyou, it has/as 
Many neceſlary places in't, as any Court in Chriſtendom—- 
But what a Hat thou haſt? 
Gill. Why Sir, though I ſay't, this is accounted of 
In our Village; but I had another barnow, 
Which blew off in a high wind; and never miſt it; 
Till [ had an occaſion topluck ir off toa young © | 
Squire, they calla L 5 and Fegs 
I had none atall 5 and aſe I wonld not loſe 
My Leg for want of'a Hat,'Iferch'd this:3 ' 
And1ican tell you, Sir, it has afaſhionable brim: 
Lor. A fools head of your own; has it nors, 
Theboys willihoocat ugas we paſs--+ bah;; _/ "E | 
nth ho 
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Who be theſe, who be theſe— NN om 
Curt. Here--- this to Don Alonſa-- this tothe. 
Engliſh Count; and this you may ſhowtothe- 
Young German-Prince—and this { Gives Piet, Piltures. 
I willreſerve for higher Prices, 
Piet. Willyou ſhow none to the Courtiers, Sir ? 
Curt. Away you fool, I deal inno ſuch traſh. 
Lor. How Sit, how. was that ? pray how came we to 
Gain your diſ-fayour ? 
Curt. I cry you mercy Sir, pray what are you ? 
Lor. A Courtier, Sir, I canaſlure you, 
And one of the beſt rank too; 
I have the Princes ear, Sir— 
— What have you there---hah--- Pictures, let me-ſee--- 
Whar, are they to be bought ? 
Curt. Sir, they are Copies of molt fair Originals, 
Not to be bought, buthired, 
Lor. Say you fo Friend; the price, the price. 
Curt. Five thouſand Crowns a month, Sir. 
Lor. The price is ſomewhat ſaucy. 
Curt. Sir, they be curious Pieces, were never blown upon, 
Havenever been in Courts, nor hardly Citics. 
Lor. Upon my word that's conſiderable; 
Friend, pray where do you live? 
Curt. In the Piazzo, near the Palace. 
Lor. Well, putup your ware, ſhow not a face of them 
Till return; for I will bring you 
The beſt Chapman in all Florence, 
Except the Duke himſelf. | 
Curt. You muſt be ſpeedy then, 


For | to morrow ſhall be going towards Rome. 
Lor. A ſubtle Raſcal this, think'(t, I warrant, 
To make abetter Market amongſt the Cardinals; 


—But take my word, ne'te a Cardinal of them all 

' Comes near this man, I mean, to bring you in 

Matters of Beauty-—-ſo, this will infalliably make [Afae. 

My peace again 3 laok'ye friend | RA » 

Be ready, for 'tisthe Prunce, the loble generous Frederick ws 
t 
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Thatl deſign your Merchant. | (Ges ont. 
Curt. Your Servant Sir--- that is Guilliaze, 
I cannot be nfiſtaken in him, gocall him back, 
| [Pietro ſerches hins back, who puts on 4 ſurly Face. 
—Friend what art thou ? 
Guil. What am1, why what am I 3 do'ſt thou not ſee 
What I am4 a Courtier Friend. 
Cart. But what'sthy name? 
Guil. My name, have not yet conſider'd.. 
Curt. What wasthy name ? 
Guil. What was my name? 
Curt. Yes friend, thou had'ſt one. 
Guil. Yes friend thou had'ſt one. 
Curt. Dog, do'lt ecchome? do'ſt thou-repeat 3 [ $hakes hizn. 
Hay again, what is thy name? 
Guil. Oh horrible--- why, Sir, it. was Guilliare. 
Whenl wasa filly Swain. 
Curt. Guillianms-- the ſame ; 
Didſt thou not know a Maid whoſe name was Cloris 2 
Guil. Yes, there was ſuch a Maid, 
But now ſhe's none. 
Curt. Was ſuch a Maid but now ſhe's none: 
—The ſlave upbraids my griefs.. . [Af 
Guil. Yes, Sir;ſol ſaid: 
Cxr. So you ſaid. | | 
Guil. Why, yes Sir, whatdo you repeat? 
Cart. What mean you Sirrah? have you a mindto- 
Have your Throat cut? tell me where ſheis. 
Guil. I dare as weltbe hang'd;. 
Now muſt Ideviſealie, or never look Cloris [_Abde. 
In the face more. 
Curt. Here's Gold for thee 5 I will-be ſecret too- 
* Guil. Oh, Sir, the poor Maid you ſpeak of isdead ! 
Curt. Dead! wheredy'd lhe how ? 
Guil. Now am I put to my wits; this'tis to begin [ Afde. 
Ih ſin, as our Curate ſaid 3 I muſtgoon : 
— Why Sir, ſhe came into the Wood, and hard by a-/ 
River fide--- ſhe figh'd, and ſhe wept full fore 3 Ns 
_ 
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And cry'd two or three times gut t upon Curtins, 


And ——ther—— DHowls. - 
Curt. Poor Cloris, thy fate was too ſevere. 
Guil. And then as] was ſaying, Sir, 

Sheleapt intothe River, and ſwam up the Stream. [Curt weeps. 
Piet. And why up the Stream friend ? 
Guil. Becauſe ſhe was a Woman— and that's all. 
Curt. Farewel, and thank thee. (ax. Guil. 

-.-Poor Cloris dead, and baniſh'd too from Layre ; 

Was ever wretched Lovers fate like mine ! 

—And he who injures me, has power to do ſo; 

—But why, where lies this power about this man ? 

Is it his charms of Beauty, or of Wit? | 

Or that great name he has acquir'd in War? 

Is it the Majeſty, that Holy ſomething, 

That guards the perſon of this Demi-god ? 

This aws not me, there muſt be ſomething more, 

For ever when I call upon my wrongs3 

Something within me pleads f kindly for him, 

As would perſwade me that he could hoterre. 

—Ah, whatisthis? where hes this power divine, 

That can ſo calily make a (lave of mine ? [ Exeunt. 


SCENE. IL. 


Enter Frederick «nd Cloris finely dreſt. 


Fred. 'Tismuch methinks; a Boy of ſo dejetted, 
Humble birth, ſhould have ſo much of ſenſe, 
And ſoul about him. 

Clor. I know notthat; butif I havea thought 
Above that humble Birth or Education, 
It was inſpir'd by Love. "7 

Fred. Still you raiſemy wonder greater 5 
— Thou a Lover ? 

Clor. Yes, my Lord, though I am young, 
I'vefelt the rs of Beauty 3 
<0 ſhould you l66k uponthe objed., Sir, 

Your 
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-Your wonders ſoon would ceaſe, 
Each look does even Animate Inſenſibles, 
And (trikes a reverend awe uponthe Soul 
Nothing is found (o lovely. 
Fred. Thou ſpeak'(t prettily, Tthink love 
Indeed has infpir'd thee. J 
Clor. Theſe were the flatteries, Sir, ſhe us'd tome, — 
Of herit was [ learn'd to ſpeak, and ſigh, 
And look, as oft you ſay, I do on you. + 
Fred. Why then, it ſeems ſhe made returns ? 
Clor. Ah! Sir, 'twas I that firſt was bleſt, 
I firſt the happy obje&t was belov'd, 
For 'twas a perſon, Sir, ſomuch aboveme; 
It had been in to've rais'd my eyes toher ; 
Or by a glance, or ſigh, betray my pain : 
But oh ! when with a thouſand ſoft expreſſions, 
She did incourage me to ſpeak of Love! 
—My god, how ſoon extravagant I grew, 
And told fo oft the ſtory of my paſhion 3 
That ſhe grew weary of the repeated tale, _ 
And puniſh'd my preſumption'with a ſtrange neglett, [ Weeps. 
Fred. How my good Phillibert ? 
Clor. Would utter me to ſee her face no more. 
Fred. That was pity 3 without a fault? 
Clor. Alas, Sir, I was guilty ofnocrime, 
But that of having told her how I lov'd her 3 
For all had[ facrific'd to her; 
—Poor worthleſs treaſures, toany but a Lover ; 
And ſuch you know accept the meaneſt things: 
Loveand a true Devotion, do preſent 3 
When ſhe was preſent, I found athouſand ways 
To let her know how much was her ſlave ; 
And abſent ſtill invented new ones, 
And quite neglected all my little: buſineſs.; 
Counting the tedious moments of the day 
By ſighs andtearsz thoughtit an age to night, 
Whoſe darkneſs might ſecure our happy meeting : 


But we ſhall meet no more ontheſe kind terms. [ Sighs. 
I Fred. 
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, _ Fred. Come, donot weep, ſweet youth, thou art too young 
To have thy bloomi blaſted with ſorrow 3 

Thou wile out-grow this childiſh inclination, 
And ſhalt ſee beauties here, whoſe every glance 
Kindles new fires, and quite expel the old. 

Clor. Oh never Sir. 

Fred, WhenlT was firſt in Love, I thought fo too, 
But now with equal ardour, 
I doat upon each new and beauteous objett. 

Clor. And quite forget theold? 

Fred. Not ſo, but whenl fee them o're again, 
I find [lovethem as I did before. 

Clor. Oh God forbid, I ſhould be fo inconfiſtant ; 
No, Sir, though ſhe be falſe ſhe has my heart, 
And I can dye, but not redeem the victim. 

Fred. Away you little Fool, you make me (ad 
By this reſolve, but Tleinſtruft you better. 

Clor. I would not make youlſad for all the world: 
Sir, I will Sing, or Dance, do koy thing 
That may divert _ 

Fred. I thank thee Phillibert, and will accept 
Thy bounty 3 _— it may allay thy griefsa while too. 

Clor. Te call the Muſick, Sir. [ She goes out. 

Fred. This Boy has (trange agreements inhim. 

Enter Cloris with Muſick, 
She bids them Play, and Dances a Jig. 
This was wondrous kind my prety Phillibert. 
Enter Page. 
Page. Lorenzo, my Lord, begs admittance. 
Fred. He may comein : | 
| Enter Lorenzo. 

— Well L orerzo, whats the news with thee ? 
— How goes the = of Beauty, hah ? 


Lor. My Lord, that queſtion is a-propa to 
What have to ſay; this paper will anſwer your 
Queſtion Sir---- [Giver him a Paper, hevead:s. 
—Hah, 
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---- Hah, I vow to gada lovely youth; Lor. gezes on Phill. 
But what makes he here with Frederick ? 
This ſtripling may chanceto mar my market of women now— 
'Tis a fine lad, how plump and white he is 3 CApde- 
Would I could meet him ſome where i'th dark, 
I'de have a fling at him, and try whether I 
Were right Florentine. 
Fred. Well, Sir, where be theſe beauties. 
Lor. I'le condutt you to them. 
Fred. What's the fellow that brings them ? 
Lor. A Grecian, I think, or ſomething. 
Fred. Beauties from Greece,man! 
Lor. Why, letthem be from the Devil, 
So they be new, and fine, what need wecarez 
—But you muſt go to night. 
Fred. | amnot in a very good condition 
To make vilits of that kind. 
Lor. However ſee them, andif you like them, 
You may oblige the fellow to a longer ſtay, 
For | know they are handſome. 
Fred. That's the only thing thou art judge of; 
—Well go you and prepare them, 
And Phillibert thou ſhalt along with me 3 
T'le have thy judgment too. | 
Clor. Good Heaven, how falſe he is! [ Aſide. 


Lor. Whattime will your Highneſs come ? 
Fred. Two hours hence, [ Ex. Fred, 
Lor. $0 then I ſhall have time to have a bout 
With this gilting huſwife 1/abella, [ Aſide. 
For my fingers itch tobe at her. | [ Ex. Lorenzo. 


Clor. Not know me yetz cannot this face inform him, 
My ſighs, nor eyes, my accent, nor my tale; 
Had he one thought of me, he muſt have found me out 3 
— Yes, yes, 'tiscertainl am miſerable; 
He's going now to ſee ſome freſher beauties, 
And T. be ſays, muſt be a witnefs of it ; 
This gives me wounds, painful as thoſe of Love : 


Some women now would find a thouſand Plots 
I 2 From 
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From ſo much grief as I have, but I'm dull ; 
YetT'le to Lavrs, and adviſe with her, 
Where I will tell her ſuch a heavy a tale, 

As ſhall oblige her to a kind concern : 

— T his may do; I le tell her of this thought, - 
Thisis the firſt of ArtI ever thought on; 
Andif this prove a fruitleſs remedy, | 
The next, I need not ſtudy, how to dye. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Lorenzo, meets Guilliam, who paſſes by him, and takes no 
: notice of hin. 
Lor. How now Manners a few? 
Guil. I cry you heartily, Sir, I did not ſee you. 
Lor. Well, Sirrah, thenews. 
Guil. Sir, the Gentlewoman whom you ſent me to ſays, 
That's he'le meet you here. 
Lor, That's well, thou yt come tobe a States-man 
In time, thou art a fellow of ſoquick diſpatch : 
But harky, Sirrah, there are a few leflons I mult learn You, 
Concerning offices of this nature 3 
But another ttme for that : but— [ Whiſpers. 
Enter Iſabella and Vallet. 
Iſab. Here he is, and prethee when thou ſceſt him in 
My chamber, go and tell my Lord, 
Under pretence of the care you have of the honour of his Houſe. 
yal. I warrant you, let me alone for a talc, 
And a lyeatthe end on't; which ſhall not over much 
Incenſe bim, nor yet make him negle&t coming. [ Fx. Val. 
Lor. Oh are you there Miſtreſs 3 what have you now 
To ſay for your laſt nights roguery ? 
Are not you a baggage ? confeſs. 
Iſab. You havea mind tolooſe your opportunity again, 
| As youdid laſt night, haye ye not ? 
Pray God your own ſhadow ſcare you not, k 
As itdid then 3 and you will poſbbly believe 


No 
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No body meant you harm then, nor now. 
Lor. Artthouin earneſt? 
Iſab. Are you in earneſt? 
Lor. Yesthat I am; and that Cari» ſhall find 
If I once come to her. 
Iſab. Come, leave your frippery jeſts and come in. 
Lor. Guilliam, be\ure you attend me here, 
And whoeveryou ſee, ſay nothing the belt on't is, 
Thou art not much known. [ Ifab. ard Lor. go in. 
Guil. Well, I ſeethere is nothing but ſourering 
I'th this Towns; wo'd our Lxcia were here too for me, 
For all the Maids [ meet with are fo gigliſh 
And ſcornful, that a man, as I am, 
Gets nothing but flouts and flings from them : 
Oh for the little kind Laſs that hives 
Under the Hill, of whom the Song was made 3 
Which becauſel have nothing elſe to do, 
I will ſing over now 3 hum, hum, [To ſome Tune like him. 


The Song for Guilliam. 

In a Cottage by the Mountain, 

Lives a very prety Maid, 

Who lay ſleeping by a Fountain, 

Underneath a Mirtle' ſhade ; 

Her Petticoat of wanton Sarcenct, 

The Amorous wind about did move, 

And quite unveil'd, 

And quite unveil'd the Throne of Love, 

And quite unveil'd the Throne of Love. 
'Tis fomething cold, Ile go takea Niperkin of Wine. [ Goes out. 


Enter Iſab. and Lor. above, as frighted into the Baltone. 
L or. This was ſometrick of thine,l will be hang'd elſe. 
Iſab. Oh, Ile be {worn you wrong me 3 
Alas, I'm undone by't. { Ant. at the door knocks. 
Ant. Open the door thou naughty woman. 
Lor. Oh oh, what ſhall I do? what ſhall I do? 
Ant. Openthe door I ſay. 
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'Lor. Oh'tis a damnable leap out at this Balcone. 
Iſab. nn >< + wa ores alg re tn 


Amt. Impu will you the door ? 
Iſab, I will, Sir, dint, 
Loy. Deviſe ſome way to let me down, 
Orl will throw thee out 3 nolader of Ropes, no device ? 
---If a man would not forſwear whoring for the future, 
That is in my condition, I am notrue Gentleman. 
Ant. Open, or I will break the door. 
1ſab. Hold the door, and ſwear luſtily that you 
Are my Husband, andI will inthe meantime 
- Provide for your ſafety, [ He holds the door. 
Though I can think of none but the ſheets from the bed. 
Lor. Any thing toſave my life 3 
---Sir you may believe me upon my honour, 
I am lawful husband to belle; 
And haveno deſigns = your houſe or honour. 
Iſab. this while ſaitens the ſheets, which are to be ſuppaſed 
from the bed, to the Balcone. 
Ant, Thou art ſome Villain. 
Lor. No, Sir, I aman honeſt man, and married lawfully. 
Ant. Who art thon ? 
Lor. Haſt thou done? 
Iſab. Yes, but you mult venture hard. 
Iſab. *'Tis Lorenzo, Sir. 
Lor. A Pox orher, now aml aſham'dta all eternity. 
' Iſab. Sir, let me ou'l take his word andoathto night, 
And to morrow I will ſatisfie you. | Lor. gets down by the ſheets. 
Ant. Look you make this 
Or you ſhall bath dearly pay tor't. 
Loy. Tam alive, yes, yes, all's whole and ſound, 
Which is a mercy, I cantell you; 
This is whoring now : may I turn Franciſcan, 
If I could not find in my heart to do penance 
In Camphire Poflet, this month for this : 
— Well, I muſt to this Merchant of Love, 
And I would gladly bethere before the Prince : 
For finceI have milt here, | 


- uy ; 4 - 


| be enough, (699 
I ſhall be Amorous 

And then Ileprovide for. Frederick; 
For'tis but ;aſt, although he be my Maſter 


b 


Thatl in theſe Ragoults ſhould be his taſter, [ Exeunt. 
SCENE V. 
Enter Iſinena with « veil, 


Iſmr. Albertois not come yet; ſure he loves me; 
But 'tis not tears, and knees, that can confirm me; 
No, I muſt be convinc'd by better argument, 
-»-Deceit, if ever thou a guide wer't made 
To Amorous hearts, afliſt a Love-fick Maid: 


Enter Alberto. 
Alb. Your pleaſure, Madam? 
Oh that ſhe would be brief, 
And ſend me quickly from her, [Afide. 


For her eyes will overthrow my — 
Iſon, Alberto, do you love me 
Alb. No. 
1ſm. No, have you deceiv'd me then ? 
Alb. Neither Clarina; when I told you fo, 
By Heaven 'twas perfett truth. 
Iſm. And what have I done fince ſhould 
Merit your diſ-eſteem ? 
Alb. Nothing but what has rais'd it. 
Iſm. Toraile your eſteem, thenit ſeems, is 
To leſſen yourlove; or as moſt gallants are 3 
You're but pleas'd with what you have not 5 
And lovea Miſtriſs with great paſſion, till you fiad 
Your ſelf belov'd again, and then you hate her, 
Alb. You wrong my Soul extremely, 
'Tis not of that ungrateful nature 3 
Tolove me, is to me a greater charm 
Then that of Wit gr _ 
Iſm. I'me glad on't Sir, then I have pleaſant news for you, 
I know a Lady, and a Virgintoo, 
= I 
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That loves you with ſuch paſſion, 
As has oblig'd me to become her Advocate. 
Alb. Tam =P much oblig'd to her, 
If there be any ſuch. | 
Iſm. Upon my life there is xI am inearneſt, 
The Lady is my Siſter too. 
Alb. How, Clarina, this from you? 
Iſm. Nay, I have ws her, that you ſhall love her too, 
Since both her birth and beauty merits you. 
Alb. Away falſe woman: [love your Siſter ! 
"* I will _ ye both. 
I/m. Why fo ? 
Alas, it is niet my wil [do it. 
Alb. Did you betray my faith, when 'twas ſo caſic 
To give a credit to your tale of Love? 
—Oh woman, faithleſs woman ! | 
Iſm. Alberto, with a world of ſhame Fown 
That I thenlov'd you, and muſt do foſtill; 
But fince that Love muſt be accounted criminal, 
And that a world of danger do's attend it ; 
| I amreſolv'd, though I can never quit it, Fs 
To change it into kind eſteem for you 3 
And would Ally you, Sir, as near tome, 
As our unkind Stars will permit me. 
Alb. Ithank you, Madam, oh what a ſhame it is 
Tobe out-done in Vertue, asin Love! 
I/m. Another favour I muſt beg of you, 
That you will tell A»torio what 1s paſt. 
Alb. How mean you Madam ? 
Iſvr. Why, that I Love you Sir, 
And how I have deceiv'd him into cotifidence. 
Alb. This is ſtrange 3 you cannot mean it ſure. 
Iſmr. When Lintend to be extremely good, [4 
I would not have a ſecret (in within, O11 
Though old, and yet repentedroo; no Sir, 
Confeſſion always goes with Penitence. | 
Alb: Do yourepemtiyouthatyon lov'd mo then? | 
1/m. Not ſo; but that I did abuſe Aytone.!'s . 2a | 
Alb. 


_... 


Alb. And can y - oo er _—_ 
Iſa. at Foerrg it nerTyſre: 


For when they're moſdſe I +. wa 
Beſides, I did but OY  110in 407 
And ills he forces ſure, he boruphndeg; Golgckour Antonin: | 
Alb. You have o'recome me, WaYrmrnbh of ,ng9 
And this yourlaſt commandltan-ebey 4.01 yoob 200 v0'1 val 
Your Siſter too Ile ſee, and wi 1 6g aniormai nas bo 


But you've my heart, anprnrpe dire rederm... Peraty- 
| "200% thy 21 
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Enter Laura end Cloris th ako wot 


r3%6 | 
o ”" Go 


"wo 


Lanr. rward dear Clorit, 
| Clor. And, Madam «opt Re aj _ 
It chanc'd Prince Ss ons — IP 
On (ome reports were made him wuty, . © =. 4p 
Attended only by the noble. Ca Gre _ ws kw a 
They found mein the, Ch wh X 's = M , > 
Whom Frederick (bon diſtingyilh'; rom rock i: Br 4h 7 
He kneel'd down by me, arid inſtead f Prayer,” ; ile hw 
Hetfell to Praiſe 3 but 'twas my beauty Cine IM - 


—That I couldrtell y | c Aru re %0 | za 
My zeal was all aiſorgen p4 op br wh 7 _ | A E a a 
T Woot r. - 6 99103 1 


Fed on the falſe, not r Aacxifice. abr" 4 "a - 
—lI wanted Art my-ſeqtiments fe oP au I was 
Which from my eyes and es ſoon, WE.” ' ©: 

Lex. And did ite Cn AIORY an | 

Clor. Not till uy 
—Butto be ſhort, 
But ce ah'd, aff Corel | on 
And alr Cloris Sie rt, 
Tell > hk is you $6: To heare' 
Pray give meleaveto vi ia} agate 


F 4633 at) : 


. 4 L 
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do hg ris off We 


- 


did the welcamiday appear, 
_— me word the Prince was there 3 

His name diforder'd me much more, 

Then or touch the day | before 5 

So ſoon my rifing Love grew up to power; -/ / 

_— wr as my res.rweh 

—How trembling, w id appear 

Smt too had marks of love od fear : you 

tle omit the many viſits 

The un Preſoocs,. and the Oaths be made, 

My kind on all hisletters wrig, 

How all my 


brs were anſwer'd by his wit 3 
oe pA 


How oft he vow'd to Forde Kot, 
44 h, came, 
Wien hou 


_ Don not believe the 
my ſelf, ar A. a ay dr adwarch did keeps 


em with his arr 4, ah ft ali bare's 
His face all pale with reſtle(? os, Ghar -— 
So many wild and frantick "ſaid, 
And ſo much grief and s, 
So often vow d hee'd fini der 
If I refus'd him to become h brbok 


That 1 yronke dyi 5 
Which thoughI beg 

Both proſtrate ont 1 th” fac 
His a anyones py poge iven 3 


—Andthen oben, wha 1nox celign! 


"With 


With the aſfarance that & 
Las. Poor Cloris, how T 
Since fate as treated me 


kgo to ſerve my ſelf or thee.” One hmcks. 
.] Siſter Lavra, Siſter. L 
Lax. "tit my brother, would he would be kind 
And ſet us free; heſhall not ſee thee, 
And Ile perfwade him. O'* , 
[ 4s ſhe puts Cloris into ber 'Cloſdt, Fnter Lor. with « Letter. 
Clor. Hah, locking her Cloſet! now were I a right  . 
Italian, (hguld I grow jealous, andenrag'd at 
I know not what : hah Siſter ! 
What are you doing here? 
Open your Cabinet and let me (ce't. | 
Lax. Sir, 'tis in diſorder, and not worth your ſecing how, 
Lor. 'Tis fo, I care not for that, Vie feet. 
Lau. Pray do not brother. - 
Lor. Your denial makes me themiore inquiſitive. 

Lax. 'Tis but my ſaying; he cameftom the Prince: [4fche. 
And he dares not take it i] —here Sir. [ Gives hine the Key. 
Lor. And here's for youtoo :' 4 Letter from Cartivs, ' 

And therefore I would not operrit 5 T took it up 
At the Poſt-houſe. [ She reads, and ſeemrpleaſad. 
Now if this ſhould prove ſome ſurly Gallant of her's, 
And give mea laſh o're the face for peepingy * 
I were but rightly ſerv'd ; 
And why the Devil ſhouldI wp my Siſter ſhould 
Have more vertue then my ſelf 3 
She's the ſame fleſh and blood; or why, becauſe 
She's the weaker Vellel; 
Should all the unreaſonable burthen of the honour 
Of our houſe, as they call it, 
Be laid on her ers, whilſt we may commit 
A thouſand villaniesz but 'tis for = — | 
Here open the door, AT CABIOS Vs . 
K 2 'Fle 
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I pat her beforeme however;.*! .,,', +, | 
"Low. Sir; *cis Philllibert a VFURLY * Pinter op 


Lor. Why how now [fee you intend 
To thrive by your a $4. ng A 


$o ſoon, ſoſoon, ifaith 5 butfirrah, . 
Thisis my\Siſter-and Year ProverMilive, 


Takenotice of that. > 
Chor. I know-notwhat you mean. 
Lor. Sir, you cannot deceive me (0 
And you were right ſerv'd, you would be made fit 
For nothing butthe great Turks. Straglio. 
Clor. Yau witakewy buſineſs Sir. 
Lor. Your bluſhes give you the lye Sirrah ; 
But for the Princes ſake, and another reaſon | have, 
I will pardon you for once. 
Lax. He has not donea faultz,and needs itnot. 
Lor. Was he not alone with thee ? 
Andis not that enough: welllI fee F amno 7taliar 
In Pundtilices of honourable revenge 3 
There is but one experiment left toprove my ſelf (o ; 
Andif thatfail, Fle ey'n renounce my.Country, 
Boy; harkey—there is a. certain kindneſs 
You may dome; and pet-your pardon for being found here. . 
Clor. You ſhall command me any thing. 
| 3 Prethee how long haſt thou been ſer up for thy (elf, 
H *% | 
Clor. As how Sir? 
Lor. Poh, thou underſtand'ſt me. 
Clor. Indeed [ donot Sir, what-is't you mean? 
Lor. A ſmooth fac'd Boy, and ask ſuch a queſtion, 
Fie, fie, this ignorance was ill counterfeited 
Tome that underſtand the world, 
Clor. Explain your {elf Sir. 
Lor. Look,tenor twenty Piſtols will do you 
No hurt, will it2 - * | 
Clor. Not any Sir. is , 
Lor. Why ſo; 'tiswell any thing will make thee. 


Apprehend. 


Clor, 


Ine | 
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' 
Cloy. I ſhall be to ſerve + ne mags O< 
Lor. erred wv ana $97 10 OEM 6 ti 
I ſee a man muſt not be too eafie of belief: had I been fo, 
This Boy would have beenat what do ye mean Sir z 
And Lord I underſtand you nat: 
Well Phillebert, here” tenntel to bigd the bargains | 
I am now in haſt, whenl {ce thee next, ( Loren. where 
Ile tell thee more. fo Laura. 
Clo. This 'tis to be a Favourite now 3 
I warrant you I muſt dohim ſome good office tothe Prince, 
Which [le be ſure todo. ; 
Lor. Nay it muſt be done, for ſhe havus'd, me baſe! Y, 
Oh 'tis a baggage. 
Lax. Letme alone to revenge you on 1/abelle, 
Get me bur from this 1 
Loy. I will; whilſt hold the old manina diſpute, 
Doyou two get away 3 but beſure thou pay'ft her homey 
Lax. | warrant you, Sir, this was happy 5 
Now ſhall I ſee Cartiav. 
Lor. Phillibert, I adviſe you tohave acare of 
Wenching : 'ewill ſpoil a face, , 


And mar your better market of the two. [Ex. Lor. 
Lax. Comelet us haſt, rs by the way, Tle tell thee 
Of a means that may make us all happy. [_Faxeunt. 
SCENE IT.. 


Enter Alberto Melancholy. 


Alb. Antonio ſaid he would be here; , 
-I'me impatient-till he come.— 
Emer Antonio. 
Ant. Alberto, [ have ſuchaprojett for thee. L, 
Alb. Hah—— | Gazes. 
Ant. What ails thee, artthou well? 
Alb. No. . 
Ant. Where art thou Sick >) 
Alb. At heart Antonio 5; poyſon'd by thy. jealonſie 3 fy 


_ —__— —————— RT ©... 
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—Ohthou haktraion'd me, undone my quiet, 
reaſonable vertue;, wa 


And from a man of 
ny” me toa wild Giſtrafted i Lover. 
xplain your felf. 
4h. Thou'ſt taught me, friend, to love Chriney, - 
Not as[ 'dthee but ſo, 
That I, unleſs I do pollgfs that object, 
I think muſt e3 at beſt bemiſerable. 
Ant. How Sir, have I donethis? 
Alh. Yes Autonio, thou haſt done this. 
Ant. My dear Alberto; ſaid you that -X lov'd hier ? 
Alb. Yes, Antonio, againſt my willl 
Hoary by © aint m $a as when [ told = ſo3 
hy et. Nameic no more, it wasan itefaule, 
WhichI do n_ 


That if you ſhould bnddedgting 
Till me, Ty let me -- — 


And were that tru —_ — me of your paſlion, 
Surel ſhould wiſhto dye, to make you happy. 
Alb. That's kindly (aid, and ſabmit to you, 
And am content to be out-done in Amity. 
Ant. Ye, Ile refigu my claims, and leave the world; 
Alberto, 'tis unkind to think 1 would be happy 
By ways muſt ruine you3 
But ſure you tell me this but only to afflidt me. 
Alb. "Tis truth 4»tonio, I do love Clarina: 
And what is yet tar worle for thy repole, 
Believe my ſelf fo bleſt tobe or fri 'd. 
Ant. How, to be belov'd by her! 
—Oh dire efietts of jealoufie ! — 
Alb. . ab you faw to day was viſly feign'd, 
To let youfee, that ms mates and cars 
Might be impes'd upon 
Ant. Can it be poſſible! | 
Alb. And hal thinks ſheis enough reveng'd ; 
Andlets you know in her fei 


'd (otwrotife; ''” 
T hat all yorw Meights ad ad Chinage are badhtH3: 


She 


(21) 

She has deceiv'd them all, aydby that Art, 
Gives you aconhi and mea W>:-... 

Ant. I muſt kb haſt bo her oF 
To puniſh thus the errors of my fearz - 
—But, :, what ſatiafadtion ion's this to you ? 

Alb. Clarins happy, I'le from Court retire, 
Andby that abſencequenchm leſs fires 
War, [| will make m Miſtreſs w may be, 
Perhaps more kind then ſhe has been to me; 
Where though I cannot , twilallow. 
ye aa. ez that'smorethen this wijl do. 
os — Why did you, Sir, betray my weakneſs to her? 

twas 


what I did QU. 

Ath. By all that's good ſhe knew theplor before, 
From 1ſabelle, who ut ſeems o're heard us, 
When you once preſtmeto't. : 
And had we winted vertue, thou'dſt been loſt, 

Ant. | own the Crime; 
And firſt I beg thy Pardon, 
And after that, wilt get it from. Clarins 3 
Which done, Ile wait upot thee to the Camp, 
And ſuffer one years Penance for this ſin, 
Ualeſs I could divert this reſolution, 


By a Clarins bid me make you, 
Fin was it Sir? 


Ant. I havea Siſter, Friend, ahandſom Virgin, 
Rich, witty, andI think ſhe's vertuqustoo; 
Return'd laſt week from St, Teretias Monaſtery. 

Alb. Sure any thing that is tg thee Alli'd, 

Muſt find a more then bare reſpet} from me; 


But it is certain I'ne'reſhall Loye again,” , 


And have reſoly'd never to M; Way 5 

Where Intereſt, and not Lorem « (hands, _ 
Ant. You cannot tell Þ re leon beauty; 

Come you ſhall ſce her, and, if after that, * 

You find youcannotlovye her, | 

We'le bothto Candie, where we th will prqye 


Rivals in Honour, as we're Wa: 

—But I'de forgot to OUT T6 oe a+ way" 

I muſt thisevening beg your company a 

Nay, and perhaps your Sword 3, come uy ny. | 
And by the way an tell JAS the adventure. « CExcynt. 


The Lodging of Curtius | 
Enter Curtius and Pietro diſeaſe Jas be #1 2 


Curt. 1 wonder we hear no news yet of the Prince, s 
I hope he'lecome; Pietro be the Bravo's ready, 
And the Curtizans? 
Pict. My Lord, they'l be here immediately,ill well dreſt too 
Curt. They be thoſe Bravo' sthat did "OY to me ? 
Piet. Yes, Sir, the ſame'; 4 
But Artonio is their Patron. 
Curt. They be ſtout and ſecret 3 'tis Well, 
Is the Muſick and all things ready 2 
For [le not be (cen till Ce S509 'd; 
Piet, What Arms have 
Piſtols Sir, would you have = VAGE 
Curt. No, I have not yet conſider'd how to kill hit. 
Nor ſcarce reſolv'd ty do ſo any way 3. 4 
What makes this ſtrange irrefolution in me? , 
—S$ure'tisthe force of facred Amity, 
Which but too ſtriftly was obferv'd Þ | 
— My Prince, and Friend, my Wik fe os Siſter t00 3. 
Shall not thoſe laſt, the powerful fr r{t out-do: | 
My Honour and my Love we there 4. by gar 
And here, b AAR Mr Th 645 x20 alum 
[ Catisfie but tHeſe; if He ol oe Fro T _ 
But ruine the whole Dikedotn ” 


The hopeful es = ve 7-4 | 
nie, 


And joy and recompence = 
—Why ſo was LA ga bek m2 000300503 0 
Which 
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Which both were raviſht from me,Prince,by thee. Knock within. 
Piet. Sir, they be the Bravo's and Curtezans. | Piet. Goes ont. 
Curt, ' Tis well, Inced nottalk withthem, | 

They underſtand their work. 

Piet. They do my Lord, and ſhall beready at your ſtamp 3 

They are all Neopolitans you know Sir, 

Curt. Arethey the better for that? , 
Piet. Much Sir, a Venetian will turn to your enemy, 

If he will give him but a Souſe more then you have done; 

And your —_— are fit for nothing but to 

Rob the Poſt or Carrier 3 a Genoxeſe too, 

Will ſooner kill by Ufary, then Sword or Piſtol ; 

A Roman fit for nothing but a ſpy: 

Curt. Well, Sir, you arepleaſant with my Countrymen. 
Piet. Ile be fo with my own too Sir; andtell you, 

That a Altar, whopretendsto ſo much honour 

And gravity, are fit only to robtheir neighbours 

With pretence of Piety. . 

—Anda Cicilian (o taken up with Plots, 

How to kill his Vice-Roy, that it keepsthem 

From being Rogues to a leſs degree 5 

ButI have done, bir, and beg your perdon. 

Curt. Did'(tleave the Letter, I commanded thee, 

For Laxra? | 
Piet. | did my Lord. Enter Lorenzo. 
Lor. Well, here's the Prince juſt coming. 

Curt. Pray Sir condud@ himin, : 

I'me ready for him. Ex. Curt. and Piet, 


Enter the Prince, condufed by two a 


menin Maſquerade, with Lights, he en-p Ex. two Women. 
deavouring to take off their Marks. 
He walks about while this Song is Singing. 


What is the recompence of War, 
But ſoft as wanton Peace 2 
What the beft Balſom to our ſcars ? 
But that which Venus $ous to Mars, 


When he was circled in a kind embrate: - 
L Behold 
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Behold a-Prince who never yet, 
Was venquiſht in the Field ; 
A whale his Glories mui} forget, 
And liy his Lanrels at the feet 
Of ſome fair Femal power, to whom be'le yjcl1. 


Fred. What's this the preparation ? 
Lor. Yes, ſo it ſhould ſeem 5 but had you mict 
With ſo many defeats as I have done to night, 


You would willingly excuſe this Ceremony. 


Muſeck, for the Dance. 

Enter Antonio with Iſmena, Alberto with Clarina, Laura and 
Cloris with two men more, and all dreſt in mm with 
vizards; they Dance. The Prince ſets down, the Dance being 
done. they retire to one (ide. and Alberto comes and preſents 
him Clarinaz and bows and retires; who puts off her Mask 
and puts it on'again and retires. 


Fred. She's wondrous fair; - 
Sure in his whole Cabal he cannotſhow a fairer— 
Lor. She reſembles Clarina; I wiſh your Highneſs 
Would ſee further; and then perhaps, this would 
Fall to my lot, for I love her for likeneſs ſake. 
[ Antonio 34 ag Iſmena, end retires as the other. 
Fred. ThisI confeſs out-does the others, 
An Innocency dwells upon her face, 
That's ry taking, isit not Lorenzo ? 
Lor. Toſay truth, ſhe is vary fine indeed. [ They preſent Laura. 
' Fred. Hah! lamamaz'd ; ſee Lorenzo, 
Doſt thou not know that face ? 
Lor, A my conſcience and ſoul 'tis my own Siſter Lavre; 
Why how now Miſtreſs, 
Do things gothus with you ifaith ? 
[She ſhakes ber hand as not underitanding him. 
Ant. Sir, ſhe underſ{tands you not. 
Lor. Is it not Lawra then ? 
Ant. No Sir, itisa ſtranger, 
; Fred, 


* 
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Fred. Let her be what ſhe will, Ile have her. 
[ Fred. ſeems to talk, when ſhe anſwers in Grimaſſes. 

Lor. There have been examples in the world 
Of the good offices done by a Brother to a Siſter 3 
But they are very rare here, | 
And therefore will ſurely bethe more acceptable; . 
Well Sir, have you fix'd, that I may chuſe ? 

Fred. [ have, and had hethouſands more, [Lor. goes to Clar. 
I would refuſe them all for this fair Creature. 

Enter Pietro. 

Piet. Sir, all things are ready as you deſire, 
Butmy Maſter muſt firſt ſpeak with you alone. 

Fred. About the price I'le warrant you 


Let him come in3 [All go out but Fred. to him Curt. 
—Are you the Maſter of the Ceremony ? | 
Curt. | am. 


Fred. Be ſpeedy then, and by my impati 
To be with X an x naw "Len — —_ 
Approbation of the Ladies, and which I chuſe. 
Curt. Your mighty heat, Sir, will be ſoon allay'd. 
Fred. Shall it ? 
Curt. Yes Sir, it ſhall, for you muſt dye. 
Fred. Sure thou art mad totell me fo, who c're thoube'ſt, 
Whilſt I have this about me. [ Draws. 
Curt. That, Sir, you draw inyain; ſtand off [offers a Piſtol. 
Fred. What new conceited preparation's this ? | 
Curt. Sir, when you know this face, it will inform you. 
[Pulls off bis falſe Beard. 
Fred. Curtixs ! T am betray'd, oh villain ! Offers to fight. 
Curt. Ho within there— 
[He calls, and all the Marked men come out, and «offer the 
Piſtols at Frederick. iD. | : 
Fred. Hold, I amthe Prince of Florence. : 
Curt. Theſe, Sr, are Rogues, and haveno ſence of ought, 
But m:(chiet in their Souls; 
Gold is their Prince and God,——go, begon— _ | They withdraw. 
— See, Sir, I can command them. | | 
Fred. Curtivs, why doſt thou deal thus treacherouſly with _ 
L 2 Di 
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Did I not offer thee to fight thee fairly ? | 
Cert. 'Tis like the injuries, Sir, that you have done me; 
Pardon me if my griefs make me too rude, 
Andin courſe terms lay all your fins before you. 
— Firſt, Sir, you have debauch'd my Lovely Siſter, 
The only one I had; 
The hope and care of all our Noble Family 3: 
Thou Prince did(traviſh all her vertue from her, 
And left her nothing buta deſperate ſenſe of ſhame; 
Which only ſerv'd to do her ſelf that juſtice, 
Which I had executed, had ſhe not prevented me. 

Fred. Inthis, apon my Soul; you do me wrong: 

Curt. Next, (oh how unlike a brave and ous Man, ) 
Without a cauſe, you caſt me from your boſom ; 
Withdrew the Honour of your promis'd friend{hip, 
And made me partner in my Siſters fate 3 
Only with this difference, that ſhe 
You left to att a. Murther on her ſelf; 

And mine you would have been ſo kind to've done 
With your own hand, but my reſpet prevented it. 
,—Next, Sir, you raviſht Lara from me, 

Andunder apretence of ſacred friendſhip, 
Youprov'd your ſelf the worſt of Enemies ; 

And that's a crime you-darenot ſay was [gnotance, 
As you perhaps will plead, your fin to Cloris was. 

Fred. Cloris, why what haſt thou to dowith Clovis > 

Curt. She was my Siſter, Frederick- 

Fred. Thy Siſter. 

Curt. Yes, think ofit well, 

A Lady of as pure and noble blood, 

As that of the great Dukethy Father, 

Fill you, bad man, infetted it 4 | 

—Say ſhould I Murther you for this baſe ation ; 

Would you not callit a true Sacrifice ? 

And would not Heaven and Earth forgive it too? 
Fred. No, had I known that ſhe had been thy Siſter,- 

I had receiv'd her as a gift from Heaven, 

And (6 I wauld da ſtill, 
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Curt. She myſt be ſent indeed from Hedven,: ..1.v \ 5 
If you receive her now. | 
Fred. Is Cloris dead? oh how I wasto blame! [Weeps. 
— Here thou may '(t finiſh now the life thou threatn'ſt. 
Curt. Now Sir, you know my juſtice and my power 3 
Yet ſince my Prince canthed a tear for Cloris, | 
I can forgive him,—here Sir,—ſead me to Cloris 
[ Kneels and offers his Sword. 
That mercy poſſibly will redeem the reſt, 
Of all the wrongs you've done mez | 
And you ſhall find nothing but ſorrow here, 
And a poor broken heart that did adore you. 
Fred. Riſe Curtize, and divide my Dukedom with me 3 
Do any thing that may preſerve thy lite, 
And gain my Pardon 3 alas thy Honour's ſafe. 
Since yet none knows that Cloris was thy Siſter, 
Or if they do, I muſt proclaim this truth z 
She dy'd thy Princes Wife. 
Curt. This tydings would be welcomto my Siſter, 
And Ithe fitting'{t man to bear that news. 
[ Offers to flak himſelf, is held by Fred. Laur. aud Clor. who 
come in with [(ab. dreſſed like Phillibert, and the reiZ. 
Lax. Stay Curtis, and take me with thee in the way. 
Curt. Laura, my deareſt Laure! how came you hither? 
Lax. Commanged by your Letterz have you forgot it ? 
Fred. Curtizs, look here, is not this Cloris face ? 
Cart. The ſame; oh my ſweet Siſter, is it thee £2 
.{Cart. goes to imbrace her, ſhe goes back. 
Fred. Do not be ſhye my ſoul, it is thy Brother. 
Curt. Yes, a brother who deſpis'd his life, 
When he believ'd your's loſt or ſham'd 
But now the Prince will take acare of it. 
Clor. May believe my ſoul fo truly bleſt ? 
Fred. Yes Cloris, and thus low I begthy pardon, [ Kneels, q 
For allthe fearsthat I have made thee luffer. 
Enter all the reit, firſl Ant. and Alb. without their Viſors. 
Clor. Riſe, Sir, it is my duty and my glory. 
Alb. Sir we have ns. fon taoto beg of you. 


Fred. 
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Fred. Antonio and Alberto, what tutn'd Brave's > 

Curt. Tam amaz'd. 

Ant. Y ou'l ceaſe yoar wonder Sir, when you ſhall know, 
— Thoſe Braves aha g's belong'd to you, 


Arenow tmaintain'd by me 5 which Pietro hir'd 
For this nights ſervice; and from then we learnt 
What was to be done, (though not on whom) 
But that we gueſt, and thought it but our duty 

To put this cheat on Curtiav 3 

Which had we ſeen had been reſolv'd to kill you ; 
Had been by us prevented 5 

The Ladies too would needs be Curtezans 
Toſerve your m__—_— 


Fred. I'me much oblig'd to them, as you z 
—Cloris, a while le leave thee with thy Brother, 
Till I have reconcil'd thee to my Father; . 
To Marry me, is what he long has wiſh't for, 
And will, I know, receive this news with joy. [ Ex. Prince. 


Lor. Here's fine doings 3 what amT like tocotneto if he 
Turn honeſt now ? this 1s the worlt piece of inconſtancy 
He ever was guilty of; to change ones humour, or ſo, 
Somerimes 1s —_ but to change nature, 

To turn good onaſudden, and never give aman 
Civil warning, is a defeat not to be endur'd; 


| Vleſee the end on't though. [ Goes ont. 


Alb. Here Antonio—imagine how Tlove thee, 
Who make thee ſuch a Preſent. fi 7, : 
[ Gives him Clarina, who is drei} juſt as Iſmena was, end 
Iſmena i Maſqnine habit. 
Ant. CLirina, can you pardon my offence, 
And bleſs me with that Love, 
You have but juſtly raken from me, 
Clar. You wrong me. Sit, Ine're withdrew my heart; 
Though you, but too nnkindly, didyour confidence. 
Ant. Do not upbraid me. that I was ſo to blame, 
Is ſhame enongh 3 pray pardon, and forgetit, 
Clar. I do. *X wat IC {LG 911, 
Ant. Alberto, toſhew my gratitude in whatT may, 


- 
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I beg you would receive 7/wens from me. 
wy Whoſe this ? 7 dt idhnpecy'> "14a 

Ant. Iſmena, whom I promiv'd thee. | 

Alb. Itis Clarina; do you mock my pain? [ 5 hows Iſm. 

Ant. By Heaven notT; this is Clarina, Sir. 

Alb. That thy wife Clarins! 

A beauty which till now I never ſaw. 

Ant. Surethou art mad, didftzhou not give her me but now ? 
And haſt not entertain'd her all this night. 

Alb. Her habit and her vizard did deceive me ; 

I took her for this Lady,—oh bleſt miſtake! * 

Iſa. | (ee you're in the dark, bur Fle unfold the riddle ; 
Sir, in the paſſage from the Monaſtery, 
Attended only by my Confeſſor, 

A Gentleman, a Paftenger, in the ſame Boat, 
Addreſt himſelf to me; 

And made a many little Courtfhips to me : 

I being veil'd, he knew not who receiv'd them, 
Nor what confuſion they begot in me; 

At the firſt ſight, I grew to great eſteems of him, 
But when I heard him ſpeak— 

I'me not aſham'd to ſay hewas my Conquerour 3 

Alb. Oh Madam was it you? - 
Who by your converſation in that Voyage, 

Gave me diſquiets, 
Which nothing but your eyes could reconcile agaio, 

Iſm. 'T was whom you deceiv'd with ſome ſuch language3 
After my coming home, I grew more melancholy, 
And by my filence did increaſe my pain 3 
Andſoon Clarinz found I was a Lover, 

Which I confeſt at laſt, and nam'd the objett ; 
She told me of your friendfhip with Antonio, 
And gave me hopesthatl again ſhould ſee you :. 
—But 1ſabella over-heard the Plot, 
Which, Sir, Antonio did contrive with you, 
To make a teigned Courtſhip to Clarina, 
Andtold us all the ſtory. 
Alb. Oh how I'me raviſhe with wy happineſs ! 
Iſm. 
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Iſi. Clarina, Sir, at firſt was much inrag'd,. 1rly In 4 | | 

And vow'd ſhe would revenge heron 4evonios , ... 

But I beſaught her to be pleas'd again, | Fr BTR 

And aidI would contrive a Counter-Plot, 

Should fatisfie her honour and revenge 3 

Thus, Sir, I got a garment like to hers, 

And to be Courted though bu in jeſt, by you, 

I run all hazards of my Brothers anger, 

And your opinion of my lightneſs too. 

Clar. 'T was a temptation, Sir, I would not venture on, 

Leaſt from the reaſons of a juſt revenge, 

And ſo much beauty as Alberto own'd 

My vertue ſhould not well ſecure your intereſt. 

Ant. But why 1ſeena was that killing Plot, 

WhenlT was hid behindthe Arras, for now I confeſs all 
Iſm. To make Alberto confident of my Love, 

And try his Friendſhip ta the utmoſt point ; 

— Antoniotool found had ſome reſerves, 

Which I believ'd his Amity to you. 

Alb. Yes, Madam, whilſt I took you for his Wife, 

I thought it crime enough but to adore you 3 

But now I may with honour own my pa ; 

I will, 7/ena, confidently aſſure you, 

Thatl will dye, unleſs you pity me. 

Tſe. She that durittell you, Sir, how much ſhe loy'd, 
When you believ'd it was a fintodo ſo; 
Will now make good that promiſe with Antonio's, leave. 
Ant. With perfett joy, 1/ſmena, 1 reſign thee. 
[ Antonio gives him Iſmena. 
Alb. By double tyes you now unite our Souls: [To Ant. 

Thoughl can hardly credit what 1 ſec, 

The happineſs ſo newly is arriv'd. X 
Enter Prince, Lor. and Guil. who comes up ſcraping to Cloris, 
Fred. My Father isthe kindeſt man on earth, 

And Cloris (hall be welcom to his boſom 3 

Who'le make him happy in my reformatian; 

— Here Cnrtizs, take Laure, who find, _ 

Had rather be my Siſter thermy Miſtreſs ; 
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The Duke commands it ſo. 
Curt. Till you have pardon'dme my lategffences, . 
I muſt deny my ſelf ſo great a happineſs. [Curt. Kneel:s. 
Fred. Riſe, you haveit. 
Enter Salvator. 


S$alv. Is here not a Runagado belongs to me? 
Lax. No, Sir, my faith's entire, 
And Cyrtizs has the keeping of it. 
Salv. Who made him Maſter of it, hau ? 
Lax. Heaven, my Inclinations, and the Prince. 
Lalv. Three powerful oppoſers ; 
Take her, ſince itmuſtbe ſoz 
And may'ſt thou be happy with her. 
Fred. Alberto, meds is Court afforded 
A Lady worthy thee. 
Alb. Sir, I'me already ſped, I humbly thank you. 
Lor. Sped;quoth ye, Heaven defend - - 
Me from ſuch fortune. Wa 
Fred. Lorenzo, | had fi thee 3 thou ſhalt e'ne marry too, 
Lor. You may command meany thing but Marrying. 
Iſab. What thinky ov thenof a ſmooth-fac'd _ 
Lor. A Pox on him, ſure he will not tell now, will he? 
I/ab, = Lord, I beg your leave to challenge Lorexz9. 
Fred. What toa Duel Phillibert ? 
Lor. Phill. Phill. hold, donot ruine the reputation 
Of a man that has aquir'd fame amongſt the Femal ſex 3 
I proteſt I did but jeſt. 
1ſab. But, Sir, I'mein earneſt with you: 
Fred. This is not Phillibert. 
1/ab. No, Sir, but 1/abella—that was Phillibert.[ Pointing to Clor. 
Clor. Yes, Sir, I wasthe happy boy tobe belov'd, 
When Cloris was forgotten, 
Fred. Oh how you raiſe my love and ſhame; 
But why did 7/2be/lz change her habit ? | 
Clo. Only totake my ky leaſt you ſhould mils me, 
Who being with Laxra, at the lodgings of Clarins 3 
And comparing the wordsof her Letter, 
With what the Bravo's had confelt to Antorio, 
M 
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We found the Plot which was laid for you, 


And joyn'd al t6preventie. 2 
apred.- Twas ſurethe work of Heaven. 
Iſab. And now, Sir, I cometoclaim-a husband here, 
Fred. Name him, and take Nitm. Y 
Iſab. Lorens 1, Sir. Wo 6 
Lor. Of all cheats, commend ye to a waiting-Gentlewoman ; 
I her Husband ! "200 "ng 
Ant. Tama witneſs ro that truth. 
Fred. 'T1s plain againſt you, come you mult be honeſt. 
Lor. Will you compel me to't agajnſ(t my will? 
Oh tyranny, conſider I am a man of quality and fortune. 
S 1ſeb. As for my qualities, you know I have ſufficient, 
23 And fortune, thanks to your bounty, conſiderable too. 
Fred. No matter, he has enough for both. 
Lor. Nay, Sir, an you be againſt me, 
'Tis time to reform in my owndefence 3 
But 'tis a thing I never conſider'd, or thought on. 
Fred.” Marry firſt; andconfider afterwards, 
\ Lor. That's the uſual way I confeſs ; 
Come 71/abelli, ſince the Prince commands it ; 
I do not love thee, but yet Ile not forſwear it 3 
Since a greater miraclethen thatis wrought; 
And that's my Marrying thee: 
Well, *tis well thou art none of the moſt beautiful, 
| I ſhould ſwear the Prince had ſome deſigns on thee elſe. 
| Clor.Y es Guilliam,(ince thou haſt been fo faithful, [ Clor. ſpeaks 
| Idare aſſure thee Lucia ſhall be thine.[| Gwil. Bows.) [ ade to Guil, 
Fred. Come my fair Cloris, and inveſt thy (elf ; 
In alt the Glories, which I lately promis'd: 
—And Ladies, you'l attend herto the Court, 
And ſhare the welcoms which the Duke provides her; 
Where all the (allies of my flattering youth, 
Shall be no more remembr'd, but as paſt; 
Since 'tis arace that muſt by Man be run, 
I'me happy in my youth it was begun 3 «-/ 
| It ſerves my future Manhood to improve, 
| "hich ſhall be ſacrific'd to War and Love. 
"SO Curtain Falls. 
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Epilogue ſpoken by Cloris. 


Adies the Prince wa; kind at laſt, 
| er all the danger is not paſi'd 
I cannot happy be ml you approve, 
My haſty condeſcention to his Love. 
"Twas want of Art, not Vertue was my Crime, 
And that's, Tvow, the Authors ſault, not mine : 
She might have made the Women pitileſs, 
But that had harder been to me than this : 
She might have made our Lovert conſtant too, | 
A work which Heaven it ſelf can ſcarcely do; a 
But ſimple Nature never taught the way, 
To hide thoſe paſſions which ſhe muſt obey. 
Humble Cottages and Cells, 
Where Innocence and Virtue dwells; 
Then Courts no more ſecure can be, 
From Love and dangerons flattery. 
Love in rural triumph reigns, 1 
As much a God amongſt the Swain, 
As if the Sacrifices paid, 
Were wounded hearts by Menarchs made ; 
And this might well excuſe m' offence, 
If it n_ Love a Prince. 
But Ladies, "tis your band: alone, 
And not his power can raiſe me to a Throne 3 
Without that aid I cannot reign, 
But will return back to my flocks again. 
| Guilliam advances. 
Guill. How go from Court ! nay zay not 20, 
Hear me but ſpeak before you go : 
Whoy zay the Leadies ſhould refuſe ye, 
The Bleads I'me ſure would better uſe ye— 
So long as ye are kind and young, 
I know they | clap ye right or wrong. 


FINTIS. 


